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Printed  for  Richard  Rpjjh 
■  '  Shop  ia  fvic-lane,  Bcik 


and  are  to  befoMathh 


fimmaw 


TO  THE  RIGHT' 

O  v  R  A  B  L  R 

THE  RIGHT 

WORSHIPFULL 

oA nd  ethers 

•  His  Friends  and  Mufophilus? 

EUGENI  US 

wifheth  Pierian  lovesbenevolencafpe^ 
and  candid  Cenfure® 


Aving  long  fince  (honour  d  Gentlemen,  and 
friends')  finijVd  this  Play^  and  fitted  it  for 
I  the  St  age  9  I  intended  to  have  had  there  the 

!*§Sffrv§|  Promethean  fire  of  Action  infusd  into  it:  he* 
ing  thereto  emouragd  by  the  gen  er  all  good  liking  and 
content t  which  many  of  you  vouch faf\ d  to  receive  in  the 
hearing  of  ttywhich  way  it  never  yet  mi  ft  any  ed 5  hut  (f  ill 
had  ad  that  the  eare  could  give  it :  and  with  whom  feme 
prime  wits  of  both  the  tlniver0ties5  and  thofe  that  were 
learned  in  this  facultie  (competent  ludges  enough)  have  in 
their free  and  open  Cenfures  unanimoufly  accorded .  This  l 
fay  was  encouragement  enough  for  me  to  prefer  this  little 
Gloweworme  (which  I  had 3  as  yet*  only  fo fired  and  kept 
warme  with  mine  owne  breath)  to  the  St  age  3  and  to  bring 
it  into  that  Noble  rnrfery  of  \^4ftion^  where  Dramatiek 
Poems  ufuaHy  and  rightly  take  their  D  egrets,  ofapplauf e 
from  them  that  can  beft]udgeythe  Spe&ators ;  thaty  as  it 
had  been  before  only  demifla  per  aurem3  it  might  be  now 
at  length  Qcidis  fubjefta  fidelifm  the  Player^ 

A% 


THE  EPISTLE 

- 

npon  a  fight  and  halfc  view  cf  it,  refus'd  to- dee  it  that 
right  5  Thaeafonlwe/l  know  not ,  mlejfe  Perhaps  it  had 
not  in  it  fi  muclNh itchcrafc  in  Vo'itry.ctsjuwtis  knexm^ 
the  Stage  will  heart*  Be  what  m/lfit.  hath  again  been  tinder 
the  fie  fince  thy  faw  it:  and  now  by  the  ear  re (l  impulfs  of 
feme  particular  friends  jHcef  it y  concurring  >my  [life  alfo 
willing  to  avoid  farther  trouble  and  care  for  it 5  that  it 
might  not  hinder  the  conception  of  things  more  worthy  your 
eare  and fight  ^  l  wMjinwillingly^  forc'd  to  pubhjhit  to  the 
World  y  where  being  freely  expofed  to  all  cm fires  3 1  doubt 
not  but  many  a  d&gg-t ootid d  Cynick  will  ha  ve  a  [nap  at 
it:Bt  /  know  already  they  will  not  be  worth  my  anger  y  and 
therefore  fimdd  be  loath  to  fiend  any  pari  of  my  J  itle  upon 
ihm-jwly  1  wifi)  themtonotethd  fay  mg  well: 

t  Anorhers  work  to  reprehend 

How  eafie  tis  ?  how  hard  to  mend  ?  '• 


Inthe  mean  time  I  doe  fubmit  it  wholly  to  the  learned 
judgements  of  you  all  (Gentlemen) for  whofe  delight  it  was 
conceived  and  written  $  T  0  you  doe  l  repair  e  both  for  de¬ 
fence  and  candor :  hoping  that  you  will  vindicate  this 
harmelejfie  piece from  the  rajh  cen fares  of  malevolent  and 
umkilfinU  fridges  ywhiljil  take  leave  to  fay  • 


*  Ambu* 

foamrum 

Colfcgii 

Alumni. 


„  —  *  Demetri  teq$Tigells3 
Difeipulorum  inter  juheoplorare  Cathedral. 


What  the.it  was  never  ailed?  1  hold  the  deep  and  [olid  eare 
a  mOU faith  full  mefifienger  to  the  underfundings  than  the 
eye:  Grave  l Auditors  are  jlill welcomer  to  theMufesphan 
light  Spoliators:  fitch  l  me  am  m  applaud  only  of  toyes  and 
bablesfaofccmtsPeftro  multam  diverla  palato)^  like 
Americans  murely  taken  with bets j  rattles y  and  Hobby* 

horfes , 


dedicatorie: 

herfesjtot  r  dicing  the  perfection  of nature  nor  [olid  Art. , 
though  Indufiry  labour  to  feed  them  with  both  at  once. 
But  this  excafe  is  left  for  them :  Invincible  Ignorance  pe¬ 
tit  fies  before  God andman.This  hope  remaincs  tous^on. 
cranes  eadem  mirantur  amancq^.  What  though  it  ne¬ 
ver  tcoke  the  Degree  of  the  Stage  ?  1  prefume  you  are  alt 
Learned(  Gentlemen)and  know  better  how  to  fudge  by  the 
earejhan  by  the  eye>  though  both  may  exercife  their  fun¬ 
ctions  here :  As  well  a  foole  as  a  good  Fhyfitian  may  come 
from  Padua:  &  an  Ajfe  may  graduate  htmfi  If  at  Athens* 
Wherefore  now(  G  entlemen)if you  be  lovers  of  the  UWufes 
( and  fuch  I  would  have  you  alt)  l  need  not  then  doubt  of 
your  benevolent  ajfeffls^which  will foon  beget  a  candid  cen« 
fared  make  but  one  Mufophilus  of  you  all  jo  whom  (as  it 
were)  lino  in  rnulfis,  l dedicate  my  endeavours  bejlowed 
upon  this  Poem,  hoping  to  find  in  you  alf  fever  ally  ^  that 
fundamental 7 '  fimilitude  and  common  Ration  in  your  loves 
to  Lear  ning  joy  which  you  may  eaply  retribute  that  recomm 
fence  to  theft  Labours  phi  ch  the  Stage  denfd 


-•  Your  true  Honoicr^ 


J  O  H  N  j  O  H  E  $  Bugm* 


■ 


*  t  ’■  '  .  V  f  *  %* 

t 

The  A&ors  names’ 

.  V. 

Pr.o.&ogvi* 

Adrafta  his  Dmkeffe* 

Luciiio  their  $onne. 

Lady  Julia  £widdm\, 

Althea  her  daughter  t 

Antoni©  4  Courtier  and 'friend  to  tuciliOa 

fk'mta  | the  LadJ  }uha  ®  *mcn- 
Rigati©  4  Page  u  Litcili©* 

AhPkoin^iMatne  but  a  Reward* 

Affaffin©  4  Mladi  §r  defferau follow* 

Mkak  *  Witch, 

Sarvia  her  daughter* 

Navarchus  a  Mafter  &f d  Shif^ 

One  Manner  &r  Shiftman, 

M41  Frailware  4  Grocer  and  Cenflahk* 
tMTifiris  Anfeofia  Frail  ware  his  mfi* 

Debora  her  maid, 

Mr  Damafippus  s  lecher  ms 
Mifiris  Abigail  his  wife, 

laurinda  a  Shefherdejfe* 

Amefenger* 

If  2  lOK'GVS'* 

The  Scene  Florence, 

J 


4 


[A  Htth  ief erf  the  fnhgm  limit  forth  ptfers  ml  of  the  JBifl 
4nd  fits  downe  on  the  Stage  m  a  flr anger ,  awhile  after  enters 
she  Prologue  ami  fumbles  At  his  legs , 

Cjent . 


HO  w  nowPr olpgtie  I  is  your  mind  fo  much  on  yaur  part* 
chat  you  mud  run  over  men  as  you  goe? 

Prol.  The  fault  was  yours  dr,  that  would  fo  carelefly  fit  m 
his  way,that  was  to  doe  his  part  by  youj  tho  we  hope  to  run 
over  fome  before  we  have  ended;  and  yet  without  any  GynT 
call  obfervatiomefpecially  of  the  wife. 

gent.  Why  for  Iuvenal's  (ake  ?  what  has  thy  new  tunnel 
Poetry  ventedfwill  you  railePwillyou  be  fatiricaU,  and  bite? 
and  rub  the  City  with  (alt  t 

Prol.  Faith  fir  you  muft  know,  that  the  giddy  loofenes  of 
vicious  humors, does  f®  rankle  in  mod  parts  of  our  time's  im- 
podhum'd  gallantry, that  tis  a  hard  thing  Satyr  am  non  [cribs- 
r<?:and  therefore  we  are  defirous  to  launce  it  a  Iittle;and  give 
the  fore  an  i{fue,that  vanity  feeing  the  foulenefie  of  the  mat¬ 
ter  which  made  itfwell  to  foeh  a  feeming  greatnefle,  may  - 
loathe  it  felfe,and  feefce  a  cure  for  the  difeafe. 

Gent.  Doe  yoe  heare  Prologue  I  your  Author  is  a  foole :  is 
he  defirous  to  buy  Fame  at  fitch  a  rate??hat  he  wil  frnart  fqf&* 
will  not  examples  move  him?ean  he  not  live  private,  but  he 
muftbe  medling  with  'J'igjffmmt  Did  he  never  heare  of  the 
Proverb,  that  its  better  railing  at  Hercules  then  ataGlowne 
to  his  face?I  prethee  tell  him  of  it, and  let  him  know, tis  bet® 
ter  live  dill  private  and  anknowne,  then  have  ©ur  fmarts  to 
evry  eare  beblowne. 

Prol.  Troth  it  is  true  fir,  lie  put  him  in  mind  of  it. 

Gent.  I  prithee  doe,  and  tell  him  wit  hall,  that  fo  choife  an  » 
Audience  defires  not  to  glut  their  eares  with  other#  infamie*, 
nor  ever  vv idl’d  their  mirth  fihould  feed  upon  the  ranks 
didemperature  of  other  mens  vices  $  but  come  t©  behold  a 
Scene  merry  and  harmelcffe,  as  free  from  fower  inve&ives^ 
ssfulfomcbawdery;as  for  thofewh^fe  dull  palats  can  relifli 

r  "  nothing,. 

$  "s  '  - 


be  hoftile  enemies  to  their  pifhes  and  meanings,  and  feorne 
to  beg  or  bay  a  reconciling  ;  their  defers  make  them  def- 
perate,and  their  envy  cannot  blaft  an  unbeholding  wit:to  the 
candor  of  the  reft,  any  mirth  will  be  more  plea  ling  than  raii- 
ingsfome  harmelefle  and  innocent  humour,  that  may  pafle 
with  allowance  of  the  times,  will  be  wdcomer  to  them,an<i 
fafertoyoa. 

Prel.  Siq  in  oar  Authors  name  I  tbarike  you s  and  would 
you  but  pleafe/o  fpeake  with  him  your  felfe- - — 

Gem.  I  will  prdently,  and  diflwade  his  intention*  and  yea 
I  doubt  not  but  to  give  fufficient  contentation  to  his  Audit m, 
whofe  patience  I  feare  I  have  wrong’d  by  interrupting  their 
Prologue.  exit. 

Pro  l .  I  fiioiild  have  opened  the  Argument  of  our  P lay  9 
but  ftumbling  on  this  ftranger,makes  me  doubtful!  what  wee 


£hall  have  —  howioever 


The  felfe  diftruft  that  guides  his  bafihfull  pen  j  * 
W  ills  him  intreat  your  patience,and  if  then 
This  flight  worke  pleafe  you,  time  more  purely  fpeiit 
Shall  ©nee  more  fweat  to  better  your  content; 
^Lighter  defers  a  ferious  Mule  amends ; 

And  flight  beginnings  have  feme  perfefi  ends, 


The 


f 


WOMANS  ^PLEENE 


AND 

loves  con  q_v  e  s  t 

A  Tragi-Comedie. 


Aftiis  i.  Sccnai.  ■ 

Enttr  Antonio  and  Rjgazzo  the  Page, 

Page. 

Sbllf’  P^wdfd  you  like  the  Masks 

Wei!  of  a  wooden  one,  fet  forth  by  a 
_ _ Da"cer  and  an  Archicea,  as  the  faihion  is .  7 

iearnMail  thisRtirjefUt  f°W  mse  Rigaxx# ,  what  have  you 
verfitie?  H  y°“  haVe  beene  Wit# your  Lord  at  theVn i- 

ofSormohSpme3"  K<±0aSiln^  and  7ec  I  have  the  Art 
^#£0.  As  what  fir  ? 

rteKnd^oTrn’^f  l3^  •he1Aleh°rfa  and  Themes  in  A~ 

inow  them 

pZe  I“f/0Ur  dr  ^s/pent  in  filch  iludies, 

vant- fiddle* thrr* r  ^fr^wrp T  ean  ^eak as defperatdy as  a  J^r/f- 
/f  t J  '  X  t^^DucIcs,  Hens,  Lambs,  and  Calves?  five  nils 

WkC.:^£  »  • 


* 


%  The  Womans  Spleene,  and 

round  by  booke;  and  cover  the  matter  as  fmoothly  as  your  Citi¬ 
zen  does  his  perjury,and  your  Stoick  his  Lecherie  :  for  I  had 
raoft  fober  Graduates  for  my  Tutors  in  all  . 

Anto.  *Twas  pitty  your  Roguefhip  had  not  proceeded  Mailer 
of  Art  in  the  facultie  of  theeving. 

Page.  It’s  no  matter  Signior  for  thceves  to  proceed  Mailers  of 
Art,  when  fo  many  Mallers^f  Art  doe  proceed  theeves,  and  that’s . 
theleall  converfton,  you  know  Signior. 

Anto ..  Are  you  fo  nimble  at  your  Logick  hr  ? 

Page.  As  a  hungry  Scholler  at  a  Henrooft. 

Anto.  Take  heed  you  labour  not  your  felfe  out  o’ breath,  your 
learning’s  but  fhort  wipded. 

Page.  Long  enough  torunne  with  a  Steiek,  Signior. 

I  may  bee  able  to  reade  moralitie,  get  me  fome  night-geere,  and 
a  red  Nofe,  and  then  I  am  moll  illullrioufly  compleate, 

Anto.  Away, the  Duke.  Sound  Cornets  or  Hobojesi 

Enter  Cofmo  the  Duke,  Adrafta  his  Duchejfe,  Lucilio  their 
Sonne,  Ladj  Iulia,  Althea,  &g. 

Duke.  Thus  hath  our  coll  and  bell  invention  fweat 
Tofealeyour  welcome  from  t\i  Athene  an  Szhooltsi 
And  trull  me  fonne>  your  thankes  are  rauejh  in  debt 
Vnto  thefe  Ladies,  whofe  too  prodigall  Ip  ves 
Have  fearch’d  for  jewels,  thus  te-doeyou  grace. 

LuctL  My  Lord,  I  doe  acknowledge  it  a  debt- 
As  to  their  loves  rOnely  your  Princely  care 
To  grace  our  new  returne  hath  fo  furpafs’d 
The  former  expe&ation  we  conceiv’d. 

That  I  am  forc’d  now  to  confefTe  I  live 
A  defperate  bankerout  to  your  royall  favours. 

Duke.  Your  good  deferts  may  foone  requite  our  love| 

But  tell  us,  How  does  learning  flourilh  now 

Athens  ? 

LuctL  lull  as  Vertue  at  the  Court* 

For  with  the  times  afFe&ing  ignorance 
T  has  banilh’d  true  induflrious  labour  thenec  5 
And  vicious  loofnefe  Hndin  g  none  refill, 

Hisfo  ingros’d tbs  mqft  refined  wi 


Lms  Conqueff,  » 

And  y  the  tttrours  ofher  fenfoaU  threat*;  3 

Thft  rth  idui1.n?,C?°'?t)lIe$  in  th«ir  bramesj 
That  like  the  thirlly  fwift  Egyptian  dos?2es 

They  fcarceiy  tafte  of  thofe  faire  fevenjf ld’ftreames" 

Into  whofe  depth  their  induftriefhould  dive  •  *  * 

And  having  onely  got  a  feeming  face 
?fJkPertfir.allr  n?WledSe>  mongft  the  groffc 
Tkf,b  ft  lkek®"fe 'n°rC9ivin§ multitude- 

They  moil  ambmoufly  feelce  and  purfue 
Vulgarappiaufefortheirpooreout-fide  skill, 

«  And  by  fuch  mudwall  ftayres  doe  often  rife 
«  Vp  to  the  top  of  abus’d  dignities. 

Tf iv Z?a  u  ™  cande/«vingVertue  flouriih  then, 
ix  burred  learning  be  fo  fleightly  fought  ? 

LvctL  As  t winn- borne  Ellers,  both  doe  tore  alike 

Their  equall  portions  in  the  worlds  erteeme. 

Form  thofe  ha  low’d  places,  which  a  true 

And  carefurt  liberalitie  did  conlecrate 

Aspurerehgious  toines  to  god,  like  Skill, 

Where  Vertue  richly  inverted  with  her  beft 

An  j  P[ecfous prnaments,might  give  a  full 

And  gloriousduftre  like  a  noone-tide  Sunne^ 

There  ugly  Vice,  even  in  the  bafeft  formes., 

Climing  by  rteps  of  Art  up  to  the  height 

Or  horror,  rtandeth  in  apr^ciditt. 

And  thrurt  but  onertep  farther,  with  her  Fall 

cru^1  berfelfe,  and  overwheltne  the  world. 

5?  r^’To  Srieve  2t  this, were  in  thefe  feafel erte  times 
i  o  become  monftrous;  and  to  feele  no  griefe 

Wei  e  to  be  fenfelerte  with  the  times  themfelvcs, 
lucili©  courts  Althea  AJide 

Be  jealous  mw— T §eo^  m7 1-ordJand lst  your  eye 

Duke.  Have  patience  good  Adraffj, 

We  rtnve  in  vaine  to  bandy  with  loves  power 
And  unrefifted  Charter  of  the  gods,  F 

Which  ume  and  abfencene'r  could  yiolate0 

.v 


cent,  and. 


And  in  defpight  of  cuftome  let  the  world 
See  that  ids  poftifele  a,  womans  minde 
Can  reft  in  one  :  you  muft  be  valiant  too,. 

And  dare  th’af&ightirig  dangers  that  we  meet>  « 

I  feare  we  have  dwelling  paftages  to  wade, 
u  For  we  muft  feele  amid  ft  a  world  of  evils, 

«c  A  womans  Spleene,  worfe  than  the  worft  of  devils. 

Duke.  Now  Lady  lulu  let  this  coErme  your  welcome. 

And  yours  Althea  :  truft  me  I  could  wifh 
The  feafon  fo  difpos’d,  fince  that  our  formes 
Happy  and  fafe  returnehas  made  us  glad. 

That  wc  might  dedicate  a  longer  time 
To  harmleffe  mirth  :  but  now  the  night  growes  old', 

And  we  fliall  Wrong  your  patience  to©  too  much. 

Exeunt  all  hut  the  Duchejje  andlxKiXxo,  - 

Duch.  Muft  it  be  fo  ?  Have  all  thofelaviih  ftgnes 
Of  undeferved  favours  Leapt  on  you 
By  your  too  earcfull  father,  and  our  fclf. 

Been  fpurres  to  your  contempt  ?  Or  could  the  fweets 
Of  our  affe&ion  prodigally  caft. 

Make  you  not  relifh  what  your  duty  owes  ? 

Elfc  did  you  thinke  breaufe  they  alwayesrann©- 
In  fuch  an  uncheckt  Current  to  your  will, 

That  no  ingratitude  could  make  the  ebbe  ? 

©  impious  times  !  wherein  a  parents  care. 

When  fhee  has  combated  the  pangs  ofdeath  j  "  r 

To  give  her  children  life;  flood  all  her  time 
Like  to  a  carefull  Centincll  for  their  youth, 

Andfpentthe  nights  in  penfive  watchfulne/Te*  1 

f  Forcing  foft  nature  to  forbeare  her  reft ) 

T©  plott  their  good;  muft  all  be  fruftrated  ? 

And  by  a  childs  proud  will  fee  all  things  croft  ? 

Their  Parents  hopes,  and  their  owne  fortunes  loft  ? 

How  hath  our  love  to  thee  f  our  wifhes  toyl’d 
To  build  thy  paftagetoahigher  fpheare, 

And  by  fom  e  noble  match  to  raife  thy  Houfe, 

^nd’muft  thy  bafe  attempts  looke  downeward  ftili  ?'• 

Mongrell  our  blbod  ?  and  fet  a  lafting  fcarre 

Vptm  our  progeny,  by  filing  thus  Tl 


5 


LoVes  Conquc/i. 


Thy  Hubbornc  patfions  on  bafe  Avlut’s child e  ? 

Luci.  Madam, not  toyeeld  what  Nature  makes  us  owe. 

Were  to  bee  made  lefie  reas’nable  than  beafts; 

And  nothing's  more  againH  a  generous  minde, 

And  frecbornefpiritjthan  foule  Ingratitude  : 

Yet  mull  your  Grace  remember  that  we  take 
Nor  all  from  Parents :  the  hand  of  heaven  and  Fate 
Docs  by  the  laft  infulion  of  the  fouls 
Give  the  rich  forme,  and  by  a  fecrettra<5h 
And  unavoyded  path,  leads  us  to  what 
Seemes  good  to  it*  and  though  our  mindes  be  free 
In  this  impulfe,  wee  love  by  Deftinie. 

J  muft  confe/Te  I  love;  nor  was  the  flame 
Of  my  affe&ion,  when  it  kindled  flrH, 
like  to  a  paper  fire,  that  with  a  bla it 
Of  luft,  begins  and  ends  at  once,and  leaves 
Nought  but  black  infamie  behinde  :  nor  can 
Theleaft  difhonour  ftaineourDukedomes  title 
From  her,  whofe  Blood  Hands  firme  by  long  defcentsy 
Even  in  the  heart  of  unbought  noblcnefTe, 

Whofe  Reputation’s  found.  Revenues  faire, 

Beauty  able  to  inrich  aDukedome,and  deferts 
To  be  an  Emprefle.  Were  then  ©ur  fortunes  rais’d 
By  thefe  high  Heps  to  which  I  fhould  afpire 
To  joyne  with  greatnefle  J  muft  joyne  with  vice, 
sc  For  they  are  oft  obferv’d  to  joyne  their  hands, 

«  And  he  not  Hoops  that  Hayes  where  Vertue  Hands. 

Dtich.  Has  Athens, taught  you  bee  an  Oratour  ? 

Degenerous  boy,  lie  coole  your  vertuous  flame, 

And  make  thee  rue  the  bafenefTe  ©f  thy  choife.  Exit , 

Liictl.  How  deepe  a  conflict  doe  my  thoughts  indure 
Twixt  Love  and  Dutie  !  Wert  not  a  mothers  tongue 
That  wrong’d  thy  worth  Althea ,  I  would  have  torne  it 
From  out  th’ injurious  throat  in  thy  revenge, 

&  And  held  it  to  their  eyes,  to  let  them  fee 
«  How  it  had  wrong'd  it  felfe  by  wrongingthee,  Exh* 
Enter  APiftris  Frailware  and  the  P age . 

Afiftrh  Frail.  By  my  troth  I  ara  glad  to  fee  thee  well  my  little 
Gallow-clapper^how  haft  thou  done  this  many  a  day  ?ha ! 
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P/tfe.  Faith  prettily  well  Miftris  Irmlnaare,  as  a  man  of  my 
profeffion  might;  I  had  all  the  chiefe  trades  in  the  City  to  help 
nice  doe  w«II. 

^  Mtftris  Fra/7.  What  trades  were  they ,  thou  werttoo  young 
for  any  occupation  yet. 

Page.  Not  above  three  yeares  at  mott:  but  I  earn'd  fomething 
with  working  and  waytingonmyLord,  as  Tankard-bearers,  La¬ 
bourers,  and  Servingmen  doe  :  I  Hole  and  cozen'd,  as  Taylors, 
Shopkeepers  and  Cutpurfes  doe;  I  let  out  my  Lords  books,  and 
tooke  money  for  the  ufeof’hem,as  the  later  ends  of  gouty  Mer- 
chantsdoe  :  and  yetfor  all  this  I  was  forc’d  ( as  many  of  you  Ci- 
tizensare  )  to  goe  many  times  to  bed  with  a  hungry  confidence <, 
Afiftrts Frai/.Youll  never  leave  vour  erackery ,  but  tell  me® 
prethee  iirrKa,  is  Athens  a  fine  Towne  >■  What  be  thefe  Colle¬ 
ges  like  ?  didffc  thou  goe  to  fchoole  there? 

Page.  O,  an  excellent  place  for  a  woman  that  will  ufe  trading; 
Ton  finall  have  the  Schollers  Heat  your  fweet  Frailes  night  and 
day;  they  bee  forc’d  tofweecen  their  deputations  with  Grocers 
reafons  ;  ami  cuftome  could  hot  but  make  yolir  husbandone  of 
the  head  men  of  the  City  presently. 

(iris  Frail.  Now  by  my  troth  I  thinke  it  were  a  very  good 
place  for  a  ttale  fhopkeeperswife  of  the  City  to  fet  up  in  :  ohny 
confidence,  a  woman  of  our  occupation  might  thrive  there. 

Page.  T,  and  file  were  down  never  fi©  low,  the  fchollers  would 
doe  it -—and  how  does  Matter  Damafi^pm  the  learning  St  oickj 
When  was  he  here  £ 

Miftris Frail  Dott  remember  him  ?  let  me  fee — -o'my  hone- 
ttv,  F  never  faw  him  fince  his  laftmorall  Ledure  againft  the  finnes 
of  the  fieih--— yes  heaven  forgiveme  to  fweare,  now  I  remember 
me,  the  fame  day  my  husband  went  a  duck-hunting;  and  then  he 
came  hither,  and  brought  mee  many  good  things  :  wilt  thou  goe 
to  him  againe  fometimes  for  mee?  lie  give  thee  fome  figges 

and  Tobacco.  .  r  _  t 

Pd?e  Yours  to  command;  lie  fmoake  in  your  buuneJie  then 

rfaitJu  *  .  .  j .  « 

Miflris  Frail.  Prethee  come  to  me  when  my  husbandas  out  oi 

the  fiioppe.  ,  .  exit. 

Paqe.  Adieu  the  two  defiring  finnes  of  the  City,  Avarice  and 

Lechery  :  if  I  do's  not  meet  with  your  morallvenery,  would  I 

‘  ■  might 


Loves  Conqtiejl. 


might  goelowfte,  and  have  but  three  pence  to  play  with  this 

moneth.  .  ^  ■  .  '  Exit  Pam.:., t 

Enter  xJticheff ?  and  Aloft  or* 


Quch.  Come  good  -A.  loft  or  !  be  but  fecrct  nowv 
And  I  (hall  live  indear’d  unto  thy  faith  • 

The  matter  much  imports  us-  and  in  cafe 
That  my  rewards  fhould  dye  with  me,  the  State 
Will  one  day  thankethee  for’t.  I  have  his  fcale, 

His  hand  and  ftile  exa&ly  counterfeit : 

Then  heare  thy  charge;  Thou  muft  this  evening  haft© 

Covertly  to  the  Lady  /^/i^/houfe—^ 

But  canft  bee  fecret  ? 

AUft.  As  your  owne thoughts  Madan^ 

I  can  ftick  as  clofe  to  any  peece  of  viilaoy 
As  a  Punk  to  a  Farmers  fonne  new  gentiliifd- 
A  nd  when  belides  fo  many  good  angels  tempt, 

They  are  enough— to  make  a  woman  ke^pe  counlei!. 

Duck  Well  then^make  meanes  to  fpeake  there  wrth  Ahbf&t 
Tell  her  thou  corn’ll  from  Lord  Lucilto , 

Who  in  important  bulinelfe  has  imployedthee* 

I  know  fhee’il  take  thy  melfage  privately  : 

Deliver  her  this  letter;  feeme  that  Lucilh 
Has  none  but  thee  on  whom  he  can  relie 
In  this  fo  dangerous  an  enterprife  : 

Shee  upon  this  will-bee  more  free  and  open 
To  the  defigne  :  th  en  marke  her,  good  Aloft  or !  ' 

Obferve  each  word  and  gefture  that  ftice  ufesj 
If  thou  canft  wring  a  looke  that  may  difeover 
But  a  con  fen  ting  thought,  it  will  fufHee  : 

For  when  offending  lives  withftand  our  will. 

Wee  muft  feeme  good,  though  we  determine  ill,  exit] 

Aloft  Merc's  a  villanons  pitfalT  to  ftifle  a  poore  wench  in;wh® 
can  bee  a  beggar,  now,  that's  not  afraid  to  bee  damn'd  ?■  well, 
I  can  no  more  tell  how  to  thrive  without  doing  villany,  thaja 
greatnefle  can  without  doing  injury .  Pretty  peece  of  man's  flelh  ! 
my  heart  will  leap  when  I  fee  thee  come  off  the  Koek  like  a  Mag- 
Pie;  and  I  (hall  wifh,  for  thy  fake,  that  nature  had  made  women 
a&le  lighter,  all  ef  feathers,  that  they  mighi  have  taken  hurt  hy 
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m  manner  of  falling :  but  pitty  is  a  thing  dean  outoffafhiort,  an# 
the  high  way  to  irreparable  Beggary;  He  none  ©fit,  exit. 

Enter  Lucilio,  Antonio  >1?  age* 

Anto.  Nay  good  my  Lord  yeeld  not  your  felffomuch 
To  thefe  unfealbrfd  Paftions,  that  doe  fit 
like  midnight  on  yOur  thoughts;  me  thinks  the  ayre 
Of  Athens  fihould  have  purged  thefe  humours  quite  : 

In  troth,my  Lord,  the  world  will  condemne  you^ 

Lttcil.  Of  what-  Antonio  ? 

Anto .  Why  of  melancholy. 

Which  fome  define  is  weaknefte  in  a  Lord, 

And  in  a  Lady  pride  or  fulleoneffc. 

But  in  a  wife  man  ’tis  flatt  foolery. 

LuciL  Prethee  forbeare  Antonio^  let  me  in  filenc# 

Vent  out  the  cares  that  overwhelms  my  foule; 

Thou  know*!!  how  deep  an  angry  mothers  fpleeae 
Wounds  the  foft  loye  that  I  am  forc’d  to  bear® 

Tom  y  Altheas  venues.  How  can  I  ohufe 
But  weep  away  my  youth,  when  I  remember 
The  dreadfull  oppofitions  which  my  foule 
Hath  formerly  fuftain’d  for  her;  the  cares 
That  have  out-runne  my  yeares,and  like  to  corfiyes 
Have  eate  into  my  flefh,  there  feiz’d  upon 
All  faculties  of  life,  and  fpred  their  venoms 
Through  every  veine  and  finew  of  my  heart  ? 

Anto.*  Tis  your  owns  fault,  that  thus  will  fpend  your  feliC 
Infuch  extreames  of paftion,  that  encreafe 
The  number  of  your  griefes  above  your  fpirit;  . 

Faith  ’tis  unmanly  done;  call  you  this  love  ?- 
Lucil.  Antonio ,  thou  rniftak  ft  the  name  ©f  love 
In  t  ft  v  Lucilio,  if  thou  conceiv’ftit  dull 
And Tprigh tleffe  melancholy,  whole  corroding  humour 
Feeds  oh  thefaitit  d  ejection  of  a  minde 

Thlt  daris  not  meet  an  apprehenfive  thought 
Of  leaft  misfortune, ;  but  it  bafelyyeelds  : 

I  have  Held  up,  thou  knoweft,  againft  all  plots 
£  womans  wit  could  manage,  or  invent,  ^ 


Or  caufe  the  Duke  my  father  countenance 
To  blow  out  the  chafte  flame  of  my  aflfe&ioif. 

Have  laid  my  breft  open  to  envy’s  ipigfot. 

And  differ’d  even  to  banilliment  it  ldfe^ 

If  1  may  tcarnvta  baniThment  from  her 
Who  is  all  things  to  me,  divine  Althea, 

Life,  Countrey, fortune;  all  that  this  world  cals  happy. 

Anto.  Strange  Symptomes  ©fatfe&ion! 

Luctlio ,  Say,  Antonio, 

Was  it  not  Banifliment  ?  that  even  when  love 
Had  licens’d  us  in  heav*n, and  meant  tovfend 
Htn?en  to  earth  in  white  and  Prieftly  robes 
To  joyne  our  hands,  as  Cupid  had  our  hearts* 

Then  to  betaken  hoodwmktfrom  my  hopes, 

And  fentin  hafte  from  Court,  juft  in  theiiarveft 
Ofmy  defires,  to  combatc  with  the  Afts, 

The  airc  and  dims hens,  whil’ft  the  Sutm« 

Trebled  his  courfe  to  the  Coeleftiall  Ramme. 

Anto.  Yet  know  my  Lord  that  your  indulgent  Parents 
Out  of  their  Princely  care  intended  it 
But  as  a  courfe  of  Phyfick,  to  recover 
Your  love-lick  thoughts,  hoping  that  Time  &  Abfeace, 
loyn’d  with  the  precepts  ©t  Philofophy 
Might  purge  you  to  a  remifThefle  of  affe<ftiorL 
And  by  degrees  conquer  this  mouldy  paflion. 

‘Lttcil.  All  which  fuppofed  remedies  deare  friend# 

Set  the  difeafe  a  working, much  lefte  cure  it-? 

True  love,  Antonio ,  is  immutable, 

A  divine  Charter  of  afFe&ion 
Confirm'd  in  heav'n,  and  can  by  n©  preicripe 
Of  Art  or  Nature  ever  be  reftrain*d# 

- - Nvltis  amor  eft  mtdkiibtiis  herbd, 

- Nec profunt  Ants,  ^ 

Anto.  Yet  fince  in  vaine  you  ftrive 
To  bandy  with  a  mother,  me  thinkes  Love 
Tir’d  in  the  depth  of  woe,  fhould  call  your  legfo® 

To  a  new  choife  fitting  your  Birth  and  Fortunes 

Lucil.CzW  woes  to  woes,  I  am  refolv’d  to  trie 
The  worft  of  fpleeae  ;  md  fince  her  vertuou*  thoughts 
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Have  daign’d  to  meet  affedlion,  that  on  wings 
Oftrue  borne  faith  hath  rais’d  itfelfe.toclafpe 
With  her  deferts,  the  moil  audered  temped 
Envy  can  fhowreupon  our  innocent  loves. 

Shall  nerdif-joyne  us. 

Anto  i  have  done  my  Lord',. 

LuciL  Then  prethce  Antonio,  let  me  in  peaceretire,. 

I  feele  ip  me  Grange  events  lie  at  my  heart 
My  thoughts  cannot  prefage  :  I  feare,  my  friend, 

I  have  but  dream’d  as  yet,  but  now  mine  eyes 
Mull  Wake  to  meet  true  folid  mi-fencs. 

v  Exit.Lmlm 

Anto.  To  fee  how  drong  love  is,and  the  command 
It  has  o  r  humane  hearts  !  Poore  Lord,  I  know 
Thy  true-borne  griefes  are  firme,and  that  chad  faith 
Never  conceiv’d  to  wayc  with  floating  likenefie, 

Makes  thee  thus  finke  into  the  depth  of  forrow. 

Page.  Nay,  good  Signior  follow  him,  put  him  out  of  the  hu¬ 
mour,  or  elfe  he  will  turne  madman  fhortly. 

Anto.  Why  fir? 

Page.  Becaufe  he  thats  fird  a  Schollcr,  next  in  love,  the  yeare 
after,  is  either  an  arrant  foole  or  a  darke  madman. 

Anto .  How  came  your  knavery  by  fuch  experience  ? 

Page .  As  fooles  doe  by  newes,  feme  body  told  me  fo>and  I  be— 
leeve  it.  Butin  good  earned  I  had  forgot  to  tell  my  Lord  of  the 
meiTagc  he  lent  me  in. 

A  nto.  Whither  in  the  name  of  Afercury  was  that-? 

Parpe.  To  fee  how  the  Lady  T)onnaFioz>z>a  didl 

Amo.  Oh  !  how  does  her  beauteous  Ladifliip  ? 

Page.  Sick, terrible  fick. 

Anto.  Phylick  defend  !  prethec  of  what  difeafe  ? 

Page .  Yederday  her  Monkey  had  a  fall  off  the  fide  table,  and 
«vcr  fihee  fhe  has  had  a  drange  fit  of  an  ague. 

Anto .  How  does  her  Lord  ? 

P-age. Faith  not  welTncither,and  therefore  he  begins  to  be  mod'1 
fparingly  vemtous. 

Anto.  The  pox  he  does  . 

Page.  On  my  fidelitieyouare  the  fbulb  mouth’dd  gallant  that 
overwore  Q*ms  yoafay  an  Italian  Count  has 

Ttie-poxu  Ante* 


Loyes  Cmqtufi.  »' 

Ante.  Your  neater  word  good  GaUuo  f 
jP<^.  By  this  light  you  Courtiers  bee  the  dulle#  creatures 
viagjyou  learne  nothing  but  flattery  and  begging.You  mull  know 
fir  in  a  Nobleman  ytis  abufive;  no;  in  him  the  Sarfigo\m  a  Knight 
the  Grwcomes ;  in  a  Gentle  man  the  Neapolitan  tiezbb-,  and  in  a 
Servingman  or  Artificer  the  plaine  Pox  :  lull  as  your  faying  goes,, 
that  Noblemen  bee  never  drunke,  but  take  a  forfeit;  Schollers  be 
ill  cateafe;  and  poore.men  onely  they  are  drunke,  yet  alls  but  one 
difeafe  :  There’s  an  oldrimefor  you  :  adieu  Siqmor ,  Imu#to 
.  my  Lord.  '  v  w 

-^^.Parewell  hedge- pike»-  Exeunt. 

Enter  Althea  and  Alaftor, 

Alth.  Did  my  Lord  fo  farre  impart  the  bufinefie  to  your  felfe  f 
Alafi .  He  did,and  does  intend  to  ufe  my  help  alone  in  cffe$itig 
ofhisprojedl. 

She  givesjnm  a  Utter  andmoney, 

Alth.  I  prethee  returne  him  this  anfwer,  and  bee  fllent* 
AUfi.  bweet  viilany,  thou  art  the  thriving#  trade  unde? 
i  heaven.  v  -  Exit, 

Afth.W arme  blood afiClft  melhow  has  winder  feiz’d 
The  frozen  paflages  that  flowly  guide 
My  fiiivering  fpirits  up  to  the  feat  of  life! 

Murder  the  Duke  >  now  innocence  forbid. 

And  let  ourfelves  be  asour  loves ,  un#ain*d. 

Tyrannous  affe&ion  l  can  thy  transforming  power 
Enforce  our  paflions  thus  beyond  our  felves  ? 

Rob  us  of  nature  and  the  fenfe  of  man  * 

Seize  all  our  a&ions  ?  force  us  to  forget 
That  we  are  children  ?  and  with  loves  finger  bloc 
Cleane  from  our-  thoughts  the  pie  tie  we  owe 
To  them  that  gav  e  us  life  >  Carry  us  headlong 
To  fucha  gulfe  of  finne  ?  where  we  mu#  drowne 
Our  felves,  our  honour,  and  that  fecure  content 
A  guiltlefTe  confidence  brings  to  innocence ! 

Ah  dearc  Lucilio  !  how  are  thy  vercues  disam*d 
In  my  be#  thoughts,  that  like  a  Chri#all  mft*r©ur 
Still  held  the  Shapes  of  shy  deferving  %&im§ 
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Vfifpottedlf  refembl’d  ^whatipirit-of  night 
Has  mixt  it  felfe  with  thofe  untainted  vowes 
•yhy  never  yet  ambitious  fouie  pour'd  forth 
To  attend  our  loves  ?  Some  Angel;  dears  LuciliK 
Dsfcend  into  thy  fancy  to  perfwade  thee 
By  all  the  bands  Love,  Duty,  Nature,  Heaven; 

Can  bring  to  bkide  thee  in  a  tender  feare 
Ofroughly  breathing  on  the  fofteft  ayre 
That  toucheth  but  his  fafexie, to  defifl 
From  this  unnaturall  a&  of  paricide. 

Fatall  experience  fpeakes;  and  makesit  good , 

They  Hand  not  firme  that  rife  by  Heps  of  blood* 

exit,- 

■Enter  the  Du\e  and  Duchejje . 

Duke.Vtgt  me  no  more  :  the  white  unfpotted  hand: 

Of  never  trecherous  juftice,  fhall  not  bluili 
By  our  im brewing  it  in  bleeding  innocence.  * 

Nor  fhall  polieritie  in  after  times, 

Seeking  examples  of  black  tyranny, 

Finde  our  names  regiftred  in  the  Catalogue 
Of  thofe  w.hofc  deeds  have  given- wide  infamy 
life  to  attend  their  memory,  and  brand' it 
With  fharne,more  durable  than  braife  or  marble. 

Dach.  Yetgood  my  Lordrefpeft  your  falling  State, 

Bet  not  thatwatchfull  eye  that  never  flept 
In  carefull  purfuit  of  your  peoples  good, 

As  now  regardleffe  ofyourhoufes  Honor, 

Be  dazelfd  with  imaginary  feare 

Of  meere  fuppos’d  injudioe.  Shall  foulemouth’d  rumor 

Befprinkle  our  whole  race  with  1  alias  blood. 

And  follow  it  into  pofteritie 
As  a  live  witne/Teof  your  loofe  neglefl? 
Methinkes^fhofepolitick  rules  of  government 
Which  you  have  liudyM,  fhould  at  laft  informe 
Your  fcrupulous  Conference,  making  it  to  know* 

What  oft  doth  feeme  in juftice,  is  not  fo. 

I) tike.  Can  there  be  more  than  fheddmg  guiltlefTe  blood 

J&mh.t hey  highly  offend  that  lettheir  C©  mi  tries  good. 


Dufe*  They  let  no  good,  that  never  did  deny  it. 

Vach.  ’Tis  guilt  to  live  when  as  their  deaths  may  buy  in 
fink*.  But  ’tis  not  good  thats  bought  at  fuch  a  rate, 
J?xch  No  price  is  great  that  makes  Kings  fortunate* 
Duke  .They  be  not  fortunate  that  rile  by  vice, 
DftcbvWh  o  Hayes  tiilVertue  lifts  will  neverrife' 

And  therefore  deareH  Lord  by  thofe  chafie  vowes 
Which  firfi  I  brought  unto  your  nuptiall  bed; 

-  By  that  attra&ive  beautie  which  mine  eyes 

Once  gave  your  youthfull  thoughts  to  feed  upon, 

Pr client  this  nnfchiefe,  let  the  firtimpet  die, 

Whofe  bafenefle  Haines  your  ever  princely  blood. 

By  fitting  foie  CommandrefFe  in  the  thoughts 

Ofour  degenerate  fonne,thc  onely  hope 

Iuft  heaven  and  nature  now  has  left  your  Throne, 

■Let  not  that  god  of  fooles,foft  Confeieace,  then, 

That  feldome  findes  a  name  'mongfi  perf  e&  S  tatefmenj, 
Sway  your  experienc’d  wifedome,but  provide 
Your  honour  live,when  all  your  felfe  have  dy’d , 

Duke.  Death  to  mins  eyes,  I  muH  fee  thee  kneele, 

Thy  words  have  charm'd  my  foule,  benumm’d  my  thoughts 
AgainH  the  Hinging  touch  of  fharpe  remorfe$ 

I  will  refolve  her  death,  norfhall  fhe  live 
That  Hands  'twixtfull  content  and  thy  defires. 

But  how  fhall  fwift  wing’d  fame , my  dears  Adrafta, 

Beheld  from  loud  proclaming  our  difgract ? 
policie  will's  fome  feeming  caufe  be  had 
To  make  that  good  which  juHice  knowes  forbad, 

Duch.  Leave  that  to  me;  I  have  procur'd  from  her 
Aletter,  whofe. points  bufehang’d  transferre  the  fenfe, > 
This  in  the  publike  Seffions  being  read. 

And  fhee  acknowledging  the  hand  and  feale, 

Will  be  a  moHfufiieientteHimony 
Of  traiterous  attempts  againH  your  State 
Aud  perfon,  which  the  grofie  multitude 
Will  never  fcanne,but  confidently,  hold 
Her  condemnation  juH  . 

Duke.  Wee’ll  then  give  order 
Toj  her.attachmcat  and  jmpnfonment 
:  ■  *  C:3 


Uum 
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Meane  while  your  fclfe  may  with  perfwafive  words 
Prepare  Lmitio  /minde  to.meet  her  death. 

So’s  juftice  wrong’d,  and  innocence  muft  die,  aftdz* 

W hen  they  withlUnd  a  womans  tyrannic .  exeunt* 


Aclus  2.  Sceoa  i. 

Enter  Aiftris  Frail  ware^W  Miftm  Abigail. 

Miftris  Frail. 

|  Le  enfure  you  ’tis  true  Miftris  Abigail,  my  Husbandwas  call’d 
front  my  fide  at  mid  ni  ght  by  the  "Dukes  Purfivant  at  Aimes,, 
commanded  to  bring  his  weapon  ready  with  him,  becaufc  they 
would  reprehend  my  Ladie  hdid ' s  daughter  rn  her  feed  •  nay  ,  I 
am  ferv’d  fo  many  times  in  the  yeare;  and  if  it  were  not  for  a  little 
honour  wee  have  by  being  the  Conftables  wife  of  the  Parifb,  or 
leave  to  build  a  new  Pue  in  the  Ledure  houfe,  or  meeting  at  the 
Queft-houfe  fometimes;  wee  had  better  never  bee  in  authoritie, 
than  have  fo  many  hewings  andciyrngs,fuch  pafportings ;  that 
eh®  whole  year©  while  our  Husbands  be  Magifcrates,  we  be  very 
widdowes,  for  any  feeling  we  haveofthe-and  if  we  had  not  the  ir 
company  in  the  day  feme  times,  we  ihould  eene  forget  wee  were 
mariedftis  too; true  Miftris  Abijailih ut  you  have  a  happy  turne. 

Mtftrzs  A$tg.  Indeed  Miftris  Fraiiware  our  Husbands  fbould 
not  be  troubled  with  common  bufinefte  ;  and  Mafter  Damaftp~ 
■pus does  meditate  and  praclife  his  Principles  bymy  fide  till  nines 
Clock  many  times.  But  I  pray,  what  did  you  heare  was  the  caufe 
of  my  Lady  Iulid s  daughters  contamination  ?  . 

Miftris  Frail.  D}  why  fhee  was  in  love  with  my  young  Lord 
hucilioy  and  would  have,  God  blefle  us,  ftabb*df  the  Duke  with  a 
panado,and  then  be  many’d  where  the  Dutches  would  or  no. 

Miftris  Abig.  Now  love  forfend  it !  How  defperate  be  thefe 
princock  Gentlewomen  whenthey  be  in  love  !  theyll  venture  up¬ 
on  any  weapons :  I  marvel!  themfelves  fee  not  afraid  of  tabbing” 
1  warrantyou  ihee’ll  to  the  Rock  for  it. 

Miftris  Frail.  I  cannot  tell  that ;  but  a  friend  I  have  in  the 
Court  was  here  before  breake  of  day  and  tbld  me  all. 

Miftri*  Abb.  Lord  Miftris  Fmlwarehptej^xk  any  friends  in 
theCourtf  *  Mijfrk 
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Mifiris  FraiLl  thefe  feven  years,  Mi  fins  Abtqatl,  have  ]  had 
friends  there,  and  acquaintance  too,  I  thanke  my^bcautie,  three 
y cares  before  I  was  rnarrfd.  lie  tell  you  Miftris  Abtqa.il,  thefe 
Co  timers  be  the  fined:,  fweetcft  Fuelling  Gentlemen  that  be;  they 
Wili  have  feme  friends  in  the  City  now  and  then,  for  varieties 
fake,  but  they’ll  pick  and  chufe  :  and  for  mine  owne  part  llecn- 
fure  you,  that  before  I  was  marry ’d,  of  a  browne-.wench,  mark« 
what  I  fay,  to  fpeake  of  a  browne-wench,  I  was  as  fweet  a  crea¬ 
ture  asliv’d.  There  was  a  Nobleman  here  in  Florence - 1,  there' 

wasa  Knight  too  that  would  eate  but  little  meate  except - how 

ever  it  was  my  hap  to  fell  figges  in  the  Citte;  He  enfure  you  that 
my  flefli  was  fo  tender,  that  if  a  fellow  with  a  ftrong  breath  had 
kifs’d  me,  all  my  lips  would  have  bhfler’d.  I  wore  my  filke  Stoc- 
kins  then,  and  my  Bodkins  of  beaten  Gold,I  thanke  my  own  wit, 
and  had  Velvet  Cloakes,  and  Velvet  Goioches  come  to  fee  mee, 

AFfiris  Abig.F)  oubtleffe  you  were  one  of  the  happiefHiving,. 
to  have  fuch  bleifings:  I  would  to  heavens  my  husbanc),orI,mighr 
have  au  O  flaee  under  thefe  Courtiers, that  I  might  have  friends  at 
Court  too. 

Mifiris  Frail.  lie  enfure  you  Mifiris  Abigail,  many  oFhem 
be  able  to  doe  a  woman  a  good  pleafure  fometimes*and  yet  th  ere 
be  fome  againe  thatpromife  more  than  all  their  flrength  can  per- 
forme  too,  when  they  be  put  to  it;  for  alas.  Courtiers  doe  for  fo 
many,  that  they  eannotdoeforall :  for  mine  owne  part,  I  have 
try’d ’hem ,and  try ’d^’hem  agen;  and  feme  oFhem  haye  flood  to 
meevery  fufficiently  and  friendly,  when  1  have  come  to  fee  the 
Masking  and  Beare-baiting  there. 

Mifiris  Abiq.  God’s  my  pittyds  there  Beare-baitingat  Court? 
doe  the  Ladies  fove  Beare-baiting  ? 

Mfiris Frail.  O,abomination  :  they’llfo  fhift  for  eorners 
and  places  to  be  athythat  their  waiting  gentlewomen  can  feldome 
come  to  the  paftime.  And  how  does  your  good  husband  Mailer 
Damafippus  ? 

Mifiris  A  big.  In  good  deed  la  not  well :  hee  has  beene  ill  at 
cafe  ever  fince  Fother  night., 

A'ltttris Fra.  Ah  fweet  man  !  he  does  fo  labour,  and  labour  to 
fill  us  with  moralitie,  that  hee’s  ee’n  tyr’d  out  in  the  Citie  a~ 
mcngflus,. 
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Enter  Mafier  Frailware  and  his  man  with  Halbards. 
JHtfer  Ml.  «eapo«> 

tipo  it-tis  for  the  credit  of  the  C.ry  :  doe  more  one 

bare  Office,  or  wee  cannot  bee  good  fubjefts.  mat)^  5 

■  v  •/  *ric  "x  fine  time o’tky  to  come  home  it  «• 

Miftrti  trail.  1  teh  tisarme  nmu  j  from 

Gods  my  prec.ous,  doe  you  thinke  to  leave  *bg 

twelve  a  Clock  till  I  rife  I  mud  he  alone  dreammg,*nd  dreaming, 

fometimes  that  you  are  dead; 

and  a  lurt  for  a  thing  that  1  cannot  ha\  e  ■  .  S  ^ 

have  falnedowne  the  Stayres,  and  bro  e>o  >  can  doe  no- 

full  dreames  that  I  cannot  reft  an  hours,  becaule  I  can  doe  no 

thifiSb  good  wife  !  we  be  for  this  yeare  Magnates 

Officencffiplace,  men  of  imployment,  the  upholders  oftheCme^ 

the  eyes  of  the  Common-wealth  :  and  [£ 

State  cal!,  wee  muft  come  with  wifedome,  and  with  levemy 

fwer  our  Vocation.  rn „  „  true  as  I  am 

Miflris  Frail.  Focation  menoVocaaon.  for  a  .  . 

marry’d,  if  you  put  me  in  ftich  to  mee, 

mee  inthedarke,  lie  get  me  a  bedfellow  ™ 
fo  I  will;  cannot  you  have  a  Deputy  as  well  as  an 

hope  you  are  in  authority  too.  •  pri:/warei  patience 

Afifiris  Abig.  O  patience  dea eMiftus 
with  your  Spoufe  :  my  husband  told  me  that  patience  w 

the  ten  morall  vermes.  ™man  had  fuch  a  hus- 

Miflris  Frail .  I  Miftns  See  into  a  woman; 

band  as  you  have,  that  were  able  to  Put  P“ en0Ugh  too. 

Jhe  might  eafily  be  content  and  have  mom  l  v«^«o«g 

Mkfier  Frail.  Nay  prethee  Df^e  qmet  whentn  ^ ^ 

are  pad  weefliaU  have  l«g*5  m' Zm^  Abigail. 
drinke  this  fury  overm  a  cup  ©f  Ca  y  ^ 


Enter 
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Enter  Lucilio  with  a  baeve,  as  tfappanllwer# 
in  it.  Antonio/ 

Lucil.  Let  it  fufSce  Antonio  that  thy  friend 
Entreats  thy  filence;  nor  let  thy  curkms  love 
Queftion.  our  farther  proje&s;  leave  to  enquire 
Till  time  and  rumour  (hall  difclofe  the  Plot 
Of  my  intentions  ,  whofe  unexpe&cd  end 
Shall  Hand  beyond  preventions  murdering  fights 
And  turne  the  edge  of  fpleene  upon  itfelfe  ; 

Thus  much  I  will  impart  unto  thy  faith; 

What  fits  thee  not  to  know,  leave  to  defire, 

A  mo. My  Lord  impute  it  not  to  curioufnefld 
That  I  have  urg’d  your  patience  to  unfold 
W hat  you  intend;  for  by  the  hallowed  name 
Of  zealous  friendfhip,  which  my  heart  retainer 
Engrav’d  by  your  deferts,  *tis  only  love 
That  makes  me  thus  feeme  jealous  of  your  good 
However  would  your  Grace  but  try  my  faith 
By  making  it  a  partner  in  your  ils. 

Till  having  pafs’d  thefe  tformes.  and  bcene  approv’d 

Inviolably  firme,  it  may  deferve 

The  name  of  friend  to  which ’t  has  long  afpird, 

Lticil.  Nay,  now  thou  complement’ll  and  doft  alEidfc 
The  tender  love  thy  faith  hath  bred  in  me. 

I  tell  thee  friend  I  mull  not  trull  the  ayre 
’Twixt  thee  and  mee;  the  nights  concealing  fhades 
Shall  never  hear’tdifclos’d  :  not  that  I  fqare 
Thy  friendly  filence;  but  the  barren  plot 
Of  my  invention,  will  admit  but  me 
Into  the  doubtful!  fcene;  I  mud  alone 
Finifli  the  A  <51  my  hopeleffe  love  began, 

O  my  Antonio  !  could  my  forrowes  poure 
Into  thy  bread  but  halfe  what  I  conceive. 

What  could  the  fpleene  of  potent  envy  adds 
To  the  vad  heapes  of  mifehiefe,  that  doe  lie 
Vpon  my  groveling  fortunes,  now  cad  d®W€ 

Beneath  the  bafe  ©faufe»S  and  grisfe.? 

.  . ~  \  p  . . 


id  The  Womrn  Spleene ,  and 

When  I  mail  Rand  like  to  a  fe'nfelefFe  marble 

Frozen  into  a  itone  with  krongrefpect 

Of  filial!  duty,  and  fee  A/theadyet 

Throwne  downs  by  my  ambitious  love,  that  aym’d 

At  her  tranfeendent  vertues .  This  wounds  my  heart 

And  puts  a  fire  to  the  cold  mcTantholy 

That  hath- To  long  poffefs’d  my  chillied  fpirits, 

And  bids  them  feeke  revenge,  that  when  fraud  thinks. 
To  feize  upon  the  neck  of  innocence. 

The  repercuffive  flame  that  will  refult  .  ' 

From  their  abhorred  deed's,  {hall  /inge  their  wings. 
And  make  them  fall  as  low  as  were  their  anions. 
Where  they  fhall  lye  and  view  thetrgly  fhapes 
Of  all  thofe  mifehiefes  that  attend  oppreffion. 

But  now  conceale  me  friend, and  benomore 
Inquifitivs  of  the  particulars,, 

Report  willfoone  divulge  the  fcope  of  all. 

If  abfence  caufe  inquiry.after  raee. 

Let  fall  fomefpeeches  that  I  am  withdrawn^ 

To  a  retired  privatenefie  awhile, 

Vntill  Althea  s  Tragedy  be  o’r. 

Not  able  toaffrontmy  ruin’d  hopes. 

Nor  Rand  Spectator  at  her  guilt  leffe  deaths 
So  fare  thee  well,  and  if  we  never  meete 
Remember  that  I  liv’d  and  dy’d  thy  friend. 

Amo.  Doe  not  torment  my  fonle,  but  let  me  {hare 
Thofe  paffages  of  danger,  that  oppofe 
Their  hideous  jawes  -againft  your  innocen  t  hopes; 

For  at  no  greater  rate  man  feis  his  breath, 

\  Then  with  a  friend  to  buy  fcfaithfttil  death. 

luHci.  Thy  words  Antonio  cannot  adds  an  Atoms 
To  the  full  love  that’s  harbour’d  in  my  break 
Of  thy  true  reall  worth  :  then  be  content. 

And  leave  me,  for  ’fis  impoflible  that  more 
Than  my  unhappy  felfe  can  bee  contain’d 
Or  have  an  Adiion  withinthe  narrow  limits  . 

Of  my  defignes. 

Amo.  Then  thus  I  take  nsy  leave 
With  as  much  feellngpaine,  as  if  my  foule 
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Were  by  fome  violence  fhot  from  out  my  bowels* 
Farewell  my  Lord,  my  vowes  and  wishes  guard  yois 
From  awkward  Fate,whil’lt  I  ’twixt  hope  and  feare 
Attend  the  ilfue  of  thefe  Grange  attempts. 


Exit  Antonio^ 

Lnal.  bo  now  Lueilio arme  thy  feife  for  death, 

■  That  from  thy  blood  (he  may  regaine  a  life 
And  freedome,  whom  thy  weake  affe&ion  fold 
To  uudeferved  daughter  and  black  infamy, 

Immoved  powers  !  we  muft  not  aske  you  why 
And  yet  methinkes  I  could  expolhilate 
The  reafon  of  this  mixture  in  the  frame 


Of  all  our  Vniverfe  !  why  every  pcrfeffc  good 
Is  girt  with  fuch  a  multitude  of  ils  ? 

Not  the  mod  facred  and  puiflant  Throne 
Of  divine  lultice  f  whole  Majeftick  forme 
Beares  a  refemblance  of  that  Power  Supreme 
That  equals  Kings  and  Slaves,  by  giving  each 
Deferred  vengeance  for  their  aCHons 
Can  Hand  fecure,  but  all  the  brood  of  hell, 
Bribes,Refpe&s,  Envy,  and  what  e’r  perverts 
The  ftri&eft  line  of  vertuous  equity. 

Will  preffe  up  to  the  Iudgement  Seat,  and  there 
Transforme  the  beauteous  pi&ure  of  the  Godhead 
Into  the  hatefull  fhapes  of  tyrannie, 

Of  blood  and  murder - But  I  forget  my  felf. 

And  like  en  angry  woman,  chide  the  Heavens^ 
When  I  Ihould  doe.  Fortune  and  Health  affifl 


My  juft  adventures^and  a  friendly  fleepe 
Seife  all  the  eyes  and  eares  that  would  purfue 
Our  harmlelfe  Stratagems,  This  is  the  window. 

If  my  directions  faile  not,  that  does  imprifon  her^ 
Whom  Vertue,  Nature,  and  the  mild  afpeCt 
Of  all  the  Conftellations  fwcatto  make 
A  free-borne  Empreflb  * — 

He  throws  d  ft  one  up  to  the 

window^  Althea  iwkgs  0$. 

A  Ith.  Whofe  that  f 
LmtLLmiltc* 
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- Alth .  O  my  clears  Lord  ! 

Lucil*  How  fares  my  Althea  >■■ 

Alth.  As  one  that  lives  but  in  the  armes  of  death. 

And  like  a  froft-kill’d  worme  is  halfe  reviv’d 

By  your  faire  prefence,  whofe  defired  light 

Makes  a  warms  blood  poll  through  my  trembling  veins 

To  tell  my  heart  this  newes,  that  ere  I  die 

I  once  (hall  fpeaketo  you  :  But  1  mult  chide 

Youe  Grace  ray  Lord,  that  would  fb  ftaine  your  love 

With  fouled  fpots  of  blood. 

Lucil.  Blood  to  their  foules  that  thought  it,  for  by 
The  ne’r  a'ppaled  heart  of  innocence, 

The  new- borne  babes  firft  frail  es-  were  ne’r  more  chafte 
Then  was  my  bread  fro  thoughts  of  murder.  O  Afcbea ! 
What  will  a  woman  loath,  that’s  all  pofleft 
With  wrath,  and  has  the  killing  voyceof  Iuftice 
Tun’d  to  pronounce  her  mercilelfe  revenge  ? 

The  fword  by  her  Heel’d  confcience  edg’d  to  daughter. 
And  undefended  lives  to  works  upon  ? 

Alth.  It  was  your  feale  and  hand  that  did  perfwade 
Me  to  the  murder,  but  my  felfe  return’d 
'IDilfwafi ve  arguments  to  beate  you  from't; 

Lucil.  It  was  nay  feale,  which  by  my  mothers  charge 
*Tis  thought  the  Page  Hole  out,  without  fufpedf. 

As  I  conceive,  of  mifchiefe;  all  the  reft 
Was  meerly  counterfeit.  But  bee  advis’d, 

And  I  will  choakethe  hungry  throat  of  Treafon , 

That  gapes  for  blood,  with  fuch  a  working  pill* 

As  it  ITball  loath  to  fwallow,  and  vomit  up 
Their  bloody  plots  in  lick  repentance. 

Alth. No  my  deareft  Lord,letme  in  contentment  die. 
Since  you  are  innocent,  and  in  my  Tombe 
Bury  your  danget,  that  have  thus  long  fate 
A  heavy  burden  to  your  happineffe- 

Lucil.  Long  maiftthou  live  untill  the  gods,  Althea, 
Shall  fummon thee  from  hence  to  make  a  ftarre. 

And  grant  Comtniffion  to  the  winged  Poft 
Q  f  heaven,  to  fteale  away  thy  foule  in  fleepe 
Thai  Divine,  mould  was.  not  ordain’d fo  fuffer 
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A  painfull  fhipwrack  in  thy  lifes  departure. 

Alth,  *  Twill  fweeten  much  the  bitter  ft  throes  of  death 
When  I  fhall  thinke  my  labouring  feule  does  works 
For  my  Lueiho  s  reft  :  then  let  my  guiltiefte  Gholi 
Seeurely  pafte  up  to  the  fields  ofpeace, 

For  I  am  weary  and  would  gladly  die. 

Lueil.  Vrge  it  no  more,  the  very  found  of death ! 

Wish’d  to  thy  innocence,  comes  like  a  clappe 
Of  armed  thunder  to  mine  eares.  and  thou 
Shalt  live,  though  I  fhould  fearch  the  utmoft  torturer 
Tyrannie  did  ere  invent,  to  find  a  death 
Might  ranfome  thee:  and  therefore  if  thy  love 
Does  yet  refpeft  Lucilios  conftancy,  ■> 

Refolveandfecond  mee  :  Difpute  no  more. 

But  make  fome  meanes  to  let  me  downe  a  line. 

That  I  tnay  faften  this  difguife  unto  it. 

She  leu  dow  ne  a  l me,  to  which 
hefafiens  the  difpuifc. 

There  draw  it  up,  and  put  it  on  with  fpeeS, 

Sufpitions  eye  dogs  every  ftep  I  tread . 

She  dr  awes  up  the  baggetand 
while  [he  is  c loathing. 

How  ftrong  is  fad  afHi&ion  on  my  State  1 
When  I  muft  fteale  a  death,and  thinke  me  bleft  if  none. 

Doe  interrupt  my  p adage  to  deftru&ion. 

Oh  that  the  paths  of  Fate  fo  ftrange  and  invious 
Should  lead  us  into  life,  and  through  a  Maze 
Of  chances,  bring  us  to  fuch  unpaflable  periods. 

That  wc  muft  leape  the  bankes ,  and  give  our  breath 
To  fhunne  the  ills  that  doe  incounter  us. 

Come>have  you  yet  difpatch'd  ? 

Alth.  1  have  my  Lord*  but  what  of  this  f 
Lual.  Then  once  more  lend  your  line. 

Having  againe  lit  downe  the  Line, 
fhe  dr  awes  up  a  Ladder  of  Cords* 

Faften  thofe  Hockes  to  your  window,  and  come  downe. 

Sbeefaflem  the  Hooves  above  the  below? 

And  then  coming  downe  he  receives  her  g 

P  3;,  I  M 
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A  more  troublefome  defcent  then  from  the  Rock* 

But  your  fall  gentler.  So;  Now  fli e  Althea* 

And  live  as  happy  as  my  unhappy  love 
Had  made  thee  miferahle  :  time  may  bee 
More  friendly  to  thee, and  beget  fomemeanes 
That  thou  maift  one  day  fit  amidft  thy  friends-*  - 
Nay, doe  not  weep  Althe thou  (halt  fee 
This  will  worke  both  our  freedomes;  and  if  I  die* 

My  filent  Ghoft  fbail  in  the pleafmgft  formes 
At  mid-noon  dayes  come  oft  to  vifit  thee. 

Farewell — —7  hej  kjfje^  and  he  offers  iogoe  tip* 

Alth.  Whatmeanes  your  Grace  ? 

Ltteil ■  To  cut-runne  trechery,  and  winne  a  Goaie 
That  iball  enrich  my  name,  make  envy  fwell, 

And  dfowne  her  felfe  in  overflowing  Gall. 

Alth  „  lie  meet  the  uglieft  fhapes  that  ever  Death 
Appear’d  to  Naturedn,  before  lie  leave 
Your  Grace  expos’d  to  danger  for  my  life. 

LtteiL  No  more,  for  I  have  vow’d  what  I  intend, 

And  if  thou  doft  withftandit,to  make  this  houre 
The  iafb  of  breathing  to  mee  :  therefore  be  gone; 

He  lie  at  Stake  my  felfe,  that  you  may  fteere 
No  interrupted  tourfe;  and  fince  the  law 
Gives  Virgins  leave  to  pleads  and  die  conceal’ d* 

I  with  this  Scarfe  here  will  bee  your  Attorney  : 

Kaften  your  fight,  leaf!  mifehiefe  finde  you  flow, 

Wee  fhali  both  fare  the  better.  At  the  Parks  end 
By  a  Fount  that  rifeth  from  the  Chaulky  Banke,  .  v  - 
Camilla  ft^yes  with  your  Viaticum  : 

Shee’ll  be  thy  partner  in  thy  banifbment. 

Once  more  farewell;  and,  if  I  die,  for  ever. 

Alth,  And  if  you  die  I  fh  all  not  long  out-live  you. 

He  qoes  up  into  the  window. 
In  what  a  fad  dilemma  ftands  my  fotile 
In  this  divuhion  betweene  love  and  danger ! 

Yet  bleffe  mine  eyes  once  more  with  fight  of  you* 
Lucil.  Farewell  Althea*  Bear  eft  Lord  farewelL 

JLticih  Againe  farewell  Althea  1  all  she  favours 


Excu&t* 


Barrc.nnd  laying  Cufhtons* 


Alaflr.  Come  difpatch,  the  Duke’s  at  hand. 

Serv.  I  wonder  he  fits  himfelfe  in  judgement  to  day, 

Maffi.  The  matter  in  quehion  is  great. 

Serv.  Many  thinke  the  poore  Gentlewoman  is  innocent; 

A lafl .They  befoolesto  fay  fo. 

Serv.  Whv'jis’ta  folly  to  fpeake  what  they  thinke  t 

AUfl.  I,  as  very  a  folly  as  to-be  vertuous  indeed  :  Do’lHma- 
gin  twill  gaine  any  thirig.bu^hate  > 

Serv,  Yet  many  dare  pawne  their  lives  that  fhee  is  guiltleffe. 

AUfl.  None  but  fueh  as  were  predefin’d  never  to  bee  great; 
they  bee-,  tender  confaenc’d  dunces :  they  never  leatn’d  Eflofs 
Fables'; 

Serv,  Why  for  that * 

AUfl.  Do’ft  notrememberthe  tale  of  the  Lion  that  baniih'd 
all  horn’d  beafts  from  Court  ? 

Serv,  That  was  a.madd  Lion  i ’faith — 

AUfl.  That  then  the  Foxe  went  away  as  baniin'd  too,  becaufe 
if  the  Lion  fhould  fay  his  prickt  eares  were  Hornes,  what  then  ? 

Serv.  But  Ihe  was  thought  ever  Vertuous  and  mode#. 

Alafi,  Shee  would  not  have  beetle  guilty  fo  foone  elfe  :  fhall 
a  fwaggering  wench  that  will  take  Tobacco  eight  and  forty  times 
in  foure  and  twenty  houres;  talks  bawdy  as  familiar  as  an  Oyfer 
wife;  retaine  fevert  fervants  with  good  backes,  and  a  weake  hus¬ 
band  to  keep  Doggs  from  doore^have  no  priviledge  above  fu- 
jpefled  venue  ? 

Serv ♦  Faith  1  remember  when  I  went  to  $choole,my  Mafer 
vs’ d  to  tell  us  a  Yerfe  or  two  out  of  a  Poet—-  &  hie  dhmnatus 

inani - Indicio  ;  I  ha’forgotthe  Poets  name,  but  I  remembred 

the  Verfe  by  another,  where  he  inftru&s  creatures  of  our  faculty, 

A  lafl.  Why  what  does  he  teach  us  ? 

Serv,  Nay  nothing  but  tells  us  onely,  that  if  wee  will  thrive  by 
fervice,  we  mult  be  either  dofe  Panders^  palpable  flatterers,  or 


cozening  Villa ines. 


Alafi, . 


'5  ^ 


The  Womans  Spleens 3  and 


jilafi.h  good  Servingmans  Tutor  was  that  Poet  I  warrant  him. 


Enter  the  Duke  at  one  door e frith  Antonio, 
Page,  and  other  Attendants ,  At  the  other 
More  Lucilio  in  Altheas  apparel! ,  hts 
face  covered  n ith  a  Scarf e ,  brought  in 
by  a  Purfvant  at  Armes}  FradI  ware  and 
others  wtth  Holb cards, as  a  ‘Prifoner  to 
the  Rarre%  Damafippus. 


Attend.Giyc  back  there^nd  let  the  prifoner Band  forth. 

Duke-  How  did  wee  thinke,  that  when  the  ftormes  of  warrs 
Were  with  our  danger,  care, and  coft  cxpcll’d 
From  outthefe  confines,  and  the  warmth  ofpeace 
Turn’d  like  a  Spring  to  fhine  within  your  bounds, 

-  We  fhould  have  fate  fecure  >  Or  after  all 
Thofe  toiles,that  fpent  our  ftrength,dry’d  up  our  bloo4 
Haften’d  the  hand  of  time  to  feize  onr  haires* 

Before  his  date,  and  onely  in  purfuit 
Of  your  ( lov’d  people )  fafty  and  content^ 

Our  owne  now  fainting  wearinefTe  of  age 

Should  talle  that  free  dome  which  our  labours  bought 

In  plenteous  fulncfle  for  the  pooreft  fwaine  ? 

And  we  have  clos’d  the  Evening  of  our  age 
Within  a  fearlefife  Humber  ?  But  how  weake 
Are  all  the  hopes  that  wretched  Princes  faine  f 
When  in  the  calme  of  peace,  while  wee  fuppofe 
Our  perils  banifhM,and  our  felves  ingirt 
With  fuch  impenetrable  love,as  we 
Embrace  our  people  with,  then  Band  our  lives 
Expos'd  to  thick'dVdangers, which  conceal’d 
Doe  (hike the  deeper, and  are  warded  Idle* 

.  Such  is  the  miferie  thatfollowes  State, 

That  when  we  want  abroad,  we  finde  at  home 
Foes  to  be/iege  our  lives.  The  difeontent 
Offomeaggrievedfpirits,  thatthinke  we  lland 
5  Twixt  their  defires  and  them;  and  which  is  worfe. 

The  idle  palfions  of  unbridl’d  youth, 

Ui  Bathe* 


/ 
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1 r*  j11”  f11"^  fh°fe  hopes  enflamed  laft 
wL'r,l!!thm  their  thoughts, will  overturne 

bI o?,r  h  f  m'a "d  ?.  lmbeup  t0  their  *}'med  end* 

By  ou^heap  d  .daughters  :  Yet  1  kail  had  thought 

Such  ,ragick  Ads  had  lcnowne  a  womans  breaft, 

Nor  if  a  could,  Althea,  would  your  life 
k  'v?Snt0  r«°rt  i Tufpicion  jonce  permit 
'  Anjifa?miftru(JtoLftajneyourvertti®us  name:  • 
vnlh  ,d  we,not  ,by  heavens  appointment  found 
r  your  a.and  and  feale  the  firmed  proofes 
Of  tempting  our  ewne  blood  to  pandde; 

Sufpmons  ftrcngd*  proofes  had  ne’r  induc’d 
Our  never  ligntly  credulous  bdiefe 
To  harbour  your  diflike  ?  Bucfhoddwe  now 

e^,Taf  ^et^anc^otlr  Countries  good. 

When  ah  the  Providence  of  Fate  confpires 

t^10^e  trcacherous  prafiifes  to  light, 

a  hufAh^  ren  ibh°rr“> wee  ihould  contcwne  the  Heavens, 
Abufe  that  forme  0f;u(lice  we  fuftaine. 

And  Hand  as  guilty  ofthofe  waftefull  mines 

Our  crudl  mildnelTe  gives  your  aliens  fcope 

1  o  call  upon  your  Countrey  and  our  felves. 

VV  e  tliere-ore  by  the  Lawes  denounce  you  guilty 

Or  freaton  gainflour  perfon  and  the  State. 

I'Hctl.  Were  it  for  life  my  Lord  I  flood  to  fpesle, 

i!  ,.rce  would  give  the  breath  that  I  muft  fpend 

To  lave  that  life:  But  fince  your  Grace  does  know 

A  womans  prejudice  has  doom'd  our  death, 

For  my  names  life  lie  fpeake.and  not  for  mine: 

lr  infamy  might  die  when  we  doe  die, 

I  w«Bld  befilent  :  for  know  my  gracious  Lord, 
i  icorne  to  beg  a  life,  but  come  all  arm’d 
In  luch  a  compleate  innocence,  as  dares 
Meet  angry  injuflicein  the  jawes  of  death, 

And  without  trembling  Hand  his  violence. 

But  that  thefe  Adh  of  blood,  thefe  horrid  crimes 
Of  pancide,  ofluft,  and  hellifli  fin  he, 

^c^WllJ.e^tJiveQul*  Tombes,  and  make  ©umffiei 
Gome  hateful!  to  poficritks  Records, 
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Should  have  a  birth  within  a  Virgins  breall 
That  never  yet  was  confcious  of  a  wifh, 

’Gainfl  your  ddired  fafety;  I  muff  take  leave 
To  tell  your  Grace,  that  it  was  meerly  feign’d 
By  the  bloody  hand  of  Envy,  to  cut  off 
Thacfacred  band  of  love  the  Heavens  have  knit 
*Twixt  your  fonnes  heart  and  my  chafte  innocence. 

Nor  doe  I  taxe  your  jufticcfor  my  death, 

But  doe  impute  it  moff  to  his  fond  love,. 

That  by  proteils  ofvertae  and  defrre. 

Drew  my  beleeving  foule  to  his  affe&s.; 

For  when  my  feares  urg’d  thefe  enfuing  ils. 

His  uneontain’d  affection  breaking  forth 
In  figoes  of  extreme  paflion,fo  confum’d 
My  powers,  that  had  my  thoughts  beene  cold  as  Snow^. 

His  zeale  pour’d  oat  in  fuch  inflaming  vowes 
Would  melt  them. 

Duke.  We  murt  check  yourimpudence. 

That  fwels  beyond  the  bounds  we  did  expefl 
Yourmodeily  fhould  haveobferv’d  :  you  wrong 
Our  fonne,  and  in  our  fonae  our  felvesj  know  you 
This  hand  and  feale  ? 

Lucil.  I  doe  my  honour'd  Lord, 

Yet  were  that  Hand  and  Seale  never  found  guilty 
Ofconceiv’d  wrong ’gainii  or  your  Sonne  or  you. 

Duke. '  Twill fpeake  it  felfe,call  it  to  witneffe  then? 

One  resides  the  Letter, 

MY  Lord  the  attempt  is  dangerous  and  foule ,  therefore 
def.fi  not ;  to  enjoy  the  facets  our  prefent  Nuptials 
would  b  ing  could  I  endure  your  hand  (lain d  with  fuch  ari  A~ 
Elion,  More  when  wee  meet  :feare  mt\  but — Heaven  and  Fate- 
will f extend  vertue^Be  fi  ill  your  felfe>  and!  will  re fi 

Yours  more  than  mine. 
ALTHEA. 


Loves  Content  ft. 

Duke.  Had  you  a  priviledge  to  (hrowd  the  Mu$i 
Your  confcious  guilt  calls  ’gainll  the  c  yes  of  H  eaven 
As  from  our  fight  you  doe  conceale  the  Die 
That  writes  your  Adis  in  fhamc  upon  your  Checkes, 

You  might  deny  thefe  proofts^and  iwcare  them  fain’d; 
But  that  ail-feeing  power  that  notes  the  wild 
And  fecretft  patf'ages  of  mans  conceit, 

Deteding  thofe  foule  crimes  of  lull  and  blood, 

Reveales  your  A<Sts.  Stand  therefore,and  from  the  Seat© 
Of  ludice  heare  your  doom;  fince  your  ambitious  hopes 
Soar’d  up,  and  by  our  Blood  did  meane  to  climbe 
Into  that  5  eat  which  Nature  and  our  right 
Had  given  to  us  :  be  iherforc  from  the  Rock 
Throwne  with  your  hopes,  that  your  example  teach 
How  low  they  fall,  that  climbe  above  their  reach. 

And  you  Antonio  we  charge  to  fee 

The  execution  fpeedily  performed .  Exit  cum \ fm „ 

AfanentLttciliO)  Antonio age  >  D  amafippus , 

Lucil.  As  fweet  as  cooling  dew  comes  to  the  bred 
Of  fcorched  Autumne,fo  Deaths  (lumber  fals 
On  opprefs’d  innocence.  And  good  Antonio * 

Since  ’cis  your  charge  to  fee  us  dead,  let  mce 
Entreat  this  favour  that  my  body  be 
Speedily  interr’d  .*■  and  pray  y<m  tell  the  Duke 
That  I  requell  his  Grace  not  grieve  too  much 
Hereafter,  for  what  I  willingly  now  fought. 

And  he  againd  his  will  made  me  todnde. 

Then  that  I  may  have  a  litttle  fpace  in  private 
To  bid  the  world  farewell:  and  this  is  all 
A  dying  Virgin  begs,  and  for  your  friend 
LneiUos  fake  you  mud  not  now  deny  it. 

Anto.  Wonder  of  womelcould  my  attemps  but  yeeld 
Halfe  what  my  heart  conceives,  thefe  limbs  fliould  die. 
As  many  feverall  deaths  as  they  contains 
Conduits  oflife,  to  make  your  innocence  live. 

For  your  Eucilios  fake,  whole  woes  will  fwell 
Poore  Lord,  like  to  a  winde-driven  Oceans 
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When  he  fhall  heare  you  dead,  and  beare  him  downe 
To  Tome  difaftrous  end. 

huctl.  You  are  deceiv’d. 

Dears  friend;  Lucille?  s  woes  end  with  my  life , 

Nor  wiji  a  thought  of  griefe,  a  teare  or  iigh 
Trouble  his  peacefuli  Seeps  when  I  am  dead. 

Butlfhall  ilraine  your  patience  too  farre.and  <nve 
The  0uke  a  caufe  to  blame  your  too  much  favour . 

Excu/it 

The  P  age  puls  Dinuiippus  hackjo  [peaks  with  him. 

Dam,  My  little  leaft  of  any  thing,  thou  parcel!  ofman,  whatV 
the  newes  with  thee  ? 

Page.  Newes  from  the  Fortunate  Hands  Mailer  'Damafippus  • 
The  very  Ehzaum  of  your  delight, and  delicious  Nettarofplca- 
lure;  Miitns  Ambrofia  Prailware  commands  Halfe  her  felfe  ter 

your  learned  conceipts,and  the  red  to  the  heate  of  vonr  iuferiour 
Moralities. 

Dam.  O.the.  odoriferous  flowre  of  Florence !  Haw  doe^ 
Ihee  ?  x 

Page.  In  able  (Irength  and  ftrong  appetite  :  and  earneftly  en 
creates  this  evening  your  prefence  at  Supper  :  her  Husband  will 
bee  tore  d  by  Oath  bulinefle  to  be  abfent;  and  therefore  vou  itrnfl 
feed her  with  thefruitsofyour  company,  and  you  fta/bee  fed 
with  the  ftrengthofeonfirmingmeatesthatedifie. 

Dam.  Thy  reward  Hull  overtake  thee  :  I  will  firftaccomnanv 
this  Lady  to  her  death,  and  prepare  and  ftrengthen  her  according 
to  moralise,  and  then  I  will  be  ready  to  give  all  moral  comfort 
eothelwectdeiirssof  our  dcare  Paramour.  Fxi+ 

Page,  He  meet  your  moral  comfort  with  fuch  a  PhyficaM 
ciounter-buiFeathat  He  fpoile  your  tilting  for  that  night  i' faith. 

Exit . 
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Aclus  3.  Scena  1. 

- 

Enter  Antonio, Lvtcilio  following,  a  nd  h  him  Damafippus  as 
going  tothe  R.ockey  the  executioner ,  Frail  ware  W  others 
with  Hclheards. 

Damaftfpus. 

A  Nd  as  itold  you  Tweet  Lady,  make  your  reconcilement  with 
MS  tjie  world,  that  you  bee  not  hindred  from  your  death  :  if  you 
owe  any  thing,  you  muft  forgive  and  forget  itj  that  you  may  dye 

according  to  moralitic.  '  ; 

LucilS  thanke  your  labour  Matter  Bamajippns , 

Lhope  my  peace  with  heaven  and  earth  s  confirm  dp 
And  you  Ih all  need  trouble  your  feife  na  farther. 

Blit  you  Antonio  y  whofe  deferving  truft 
Muft  be  a  witneffe  of  the  lateft  gafpe  ' 

O ur  faintin g  foule  (hall  draw,  tell -to  the  world 
How  undivided  was  the  tender  love 
Betwixt  Althea  and  Eucilto  s  life. 

And  let  me  vo w’t  into  thy  full  beiiefe. 

That  the  foft  Ayre  fann  d  with  the  cooling  breath 
Ofamilde  Sommers  Evening  from  the  W dt 
Was  not  leffe  murderous  than  Althea  s  wiin-— 

Nay  weepe  notman,  we  cannot  weepe  our  Selves* 

We  doe  intreat  this  death  to  end  our  w  oes> 

Not  to  encreafe  them,  farewell  Antonio j 
And  if  in  after  times  you  hearc  our  frienus 
Sigh  for  our  haplefe  death  bid  them  defift; 

We  did  but  quench  the  thirft  envy  had  chas  d  us  into. 

Come  honeft  friend 

Difchargeyour  Office,  for  forrow  gmsto  fit 
Heavy  noon  our  heart  that  fame  would  rot. 

*  *  The  Executioner  with  tut  wove  leads  hint  Up  to  ibt  Kcc\t}whtfS 

be  begins  to  bindebis  hands,  M  vlfabitoflrgm'f*' 

Extern .  Madam, forgive  me  your  death, 

£»«•//. Which  here  1  doe 
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As  freely  as  I  wifh  my  wean  d  Ghoft 

May  findeafearelefle  paflage  through  the  (Irange 

And  uncouth  (hades  that  leades  our  foules  to  Rdl 

Enter  the  Lady  lulia  rmmnq  with  her  haire 
chfbevelt’d. 

Where  (hall  lrunne  tomeet3that,which  beheld 
Kils  with  a  deadlyer  wound  then  doe  the  eyes 
Or  coldeit  poyfon  of  a  Badliske. 

She  fees  them  on  the  RoeL 
Althea  fray — and  let  thy  wretched  Parent 
Take  the  lad  farewell  of  her  dying  childe. 

.  S  bee  runnes  up  t  o  them. 

Ah  way  did  Nature  make  my  unhappy  wombe 
Fruitfull  by  thee,  and  yet  referve mine  age 
To  out-live  the  extremities  of  griefe,and  fee 
Thy  difmall  end  by  an  untimely  death  ? 

Was  I  referv’dfor  this  l  Or  were  the  crimes 
Of  our  black  guilt  fo  horrid  in  the  eyes 
Of  Heaven,  that  nothing  but  the  fatal!  fcourge 
Of  fevere  judice  in  the  woefulfft  forme 
Could  expiate  our  finne  l  How  were  I  bled 
If  the  fird.inftantthat  imparted  life 
To  thy  fcarce  featur’d felfref  joy  to  my  wombe  j 
Had  becnethclallin  which  we  both  had  breath’d  ! 

Lucs  l .  Madam  !  doe  not  aflidl  your  felfe,  nor  let  your  cares 
live  from  our  deathj  Altheacznnot  dye , 

But  with  her  innocence  does  buy  a  life 
That  fliail  extend  her  worth  beyond  the  reach 
Of  Time  and  Envy,  Therefore  as  you  refpeft 
Your  daughters  peacefull  happineffe,  take  truce 
With  forrow  but  till  we  be  dead,  and  Heaven 
That  dill  prote&s  the  innocent,  will  fhow 
How  juft  it  is  in  plaguing  thofe  that  drive 
By  ti  eacherous  plots  to  opprede  innocent  lives. 

/ ulta.  Canft  thou  perfwade  the  Ocean  in  adorme 
To  leave  her  dwelling  ?•  Or  a  Bullet  (hot 
To  fcop  its  paflage  ?  No  Althea  l  no  ! 

The  lighted  Arrow  is  not  more  powerful!  fent 


Vote 
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¥nto  his  Mark  than  we  are  throwneto  death. 
Therefore  farewell,  lie  hafte  to  meet  thee  there,, 
Where  no  injuftice  nor  opprefitng  tyrannie 
Shall  fever  our  embraces,  and  let  this  kiile 


Seale  up  that  vow  upon  thy  dying 

S  he  offers  to  kiffe  Lucilio,  and  fat¬ 
ting  hy  his  Scar  fa  he  is knowne^. 
What’s  here  ?  has  farrow  fo  transform’d  thy  ill  ape  ? 

Or  dull’d  the  wonted  vigour  of  nay  fight,. 

That  it  fees  nothing  right  proportioned  ? 

LuaL  Madam  conceale  me  for  Althea  s love. 

Who  lives,  but  baniiVd  onely  fora  whiles 
And  let  me  die  that  (he  may  freely  live; 

Mia,  My  Lord  Lucilio ,  doe  you  mocke  my  woes 
O  where's  Althea  ?  have  you  murder’d  her  l 
And  conre  to  upbraid  the  miferies  we  feelc  > 

Is’t  not  enough  that' I  miiftlofe  that  ftay 
On  which  my  aged  widdowhood  rely’d; 

But  you  mail  jeft  at  anguilTi  Ms  net  our  blood 
Enough  to  fatisffethe  thirft  ofTreafon, 

But  you  mud  fwallow  more  ?  lie  not  conceale 
Your  murdering  plotts,  but  lay  thefe  A&ions  ope 
Tothe  wide  worlds  eyes;  and  leave  the  reft. 

In  hope  that  Heaven,  who  doth  your  treacheries  view* 

As  you  have  dealt,fo  they  may  deale  with  you  . 

Shee  t  hr  owes  off  his  Scarfs 
Exit  Ivlin. 


Lucilio  offers  to  throw  hmfelfe  ojf  the  Roche. 

*$VrtA.What  meanes  my  Lord  ?  Lucil. To  dye  as  I  ana  doom’d* 
Therefore  let  me  goe.  Setv.  Antonio,  fend  your  help 
To  fave  the  Prince ,  whom  you  have  brought  to  death. 

Ante.  My  heart !  force  him  toIive5or  by  the  Seat 
Of  Iu'uce,you  fhall  die  as  many  deaths 
As  you  have  Arteries.  ^  ■»;  : 

LuaL  Then  we  mud  live  to  fee  thofe  gfiefes  alive 
Which  death  would  end,  and  life  will  but  revive. 

Amo .  Pofte  to  the  Duke  before,  andlet  him  know* 

The 
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The  fhaiigcneffe  of  the  accident. 

Exit  ServantErailware  and  Pave, 

Eucil.  Antonio :  know  that  I  ever  held  thy  faith  till  now 
True  to  thy  friend,  and  thought  thou  would#  aflSft 
His  miferie,  which  thou  had#  richly  done 
If  I  had  dyed. 

Amo.  O  honour’d  Lord, be  thefe 
Your  harmelefife  attempts  that  you  conceal’d 
With  fuch  a  nice  referv’dneffe  from  your  friend  ? 

■Come  good  my  Lord,  let  us  repaireto  Court 
That  now  ftands  wondringat  this  Grange  report. 

Excttnt, 

Enter  Page  and  Frailware* 

Page.  My  Head’s  in  labour  with  a  jeftMaftcr  Conftable ,  and! 
have  a  warrant  to  your  authoritie  to  fee  me  well  deliver’d  on’t. 

Frail. I  can  dririke  Sack,  and  talke  bawdy  for  a  need,  if  it  come 
within  the  compaffe  of  my  Office. 

Page.  Why  there  be  two  ingredients  then  to  the  compofition 
of  a  Midwife,  and  if  you’ll  be  rul’d  in  theA&ion,  weefhall  laugh 
and  lie  downe,  and  have  an  excellent  banquet  at  the  delivery. 

Frail.  Gi’methy  warrant  then,  and  lie  ferve  it  as  greedily  as  a 
beggarly  Vnderfherife  does  an  A&ion  of  flander  :  But  what  is’t  ? 
what  is’t  boy  ? 

Page.  Faith  fir,  the  common  danger  that  haunts  men  of  your 
place,  fils  Theaters,  and  gives  many  of  your  LandlefTe  Gallants 
their  gilt  Spurres,and  their  feathers. 

Frail.  Vnfhale  it,  unOiale  it, 

Page.  Why  Sir,  in  fober  City  Italian,  that  man  of  little  wit, 
lefife  learning,  and  no  hone#y  M.  DamaPppus  the  Stoiek  meanes 
this  Evening  with  pure  moralitie  to — 

Frail .  What  fir.? 

Page.  Cuckold  you  fir. 

Frail  Body  o’mee  l  that  embleme  of  hypocrifiej  heelookes  as 
cold  and  mortifi’d  as  a  Capon  of  a  weekes  killing. 

Page. Hang  him  Lob#er,hee*s  as  hot  as  a  Cockfparrow,  and 
as  irreligious  as  as  a  Low-Countrey  Lombards Hee’s  good  for  no¬ 
thing  but  that  which  men  keepe  old  Stallions  for  :  he  would  have 
done  rarely  well  after  Dcticaliens  flood,  or  five  ihundred  ©f  ’hem 

‘  now 
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now  for  the  new  plantation — - But  i’faith  I  would  few  reveag*4 
On  him. 

Frail .  Revenged  ?  I’ll  give  up  my  ihop  tobe  reveng'd  ©n  him^ 
turne  Sumner  to  plague  him  with  Citations— 

Page.  And  then  out-bribe  him,  that  heelhali  finde  no  mercy 
i’th  Bumme-Court. 

Frail.  Or  elfe  I  will  be  fterne in  my  authorise,  fet  him  in  the 
Stocks,  and  fet  the  Stocks  at  mine  owne  doore — 

Page.  Or  elfe  I  would  hire  fome  lew  to  make  him  fa&ious  3 
And  then  get  him  banifh'd  to  Amsterdam  to  faw  Brazill. 

Frail.  Or  hire  a  Witch  to  take  away  his  Inihument  o i  lull* 
and  then  he'll  hang  himfelfe  in  his  owne  girdle. 

Page.  Or  get  fome  body  to  promife  him  fome  Bookes  and  a 
newGowne  to  deny  the  plurality  of  the  gods ,  then  informe  a~ 
gainft  him,and  goe  drunke  to  fee  him  burnt. 

Frail.  Elfe  lie  get  him  Carted,  and  lye  with  his  wife  the 
while.  ---  • 


Page.!,  and  fend  him  word  of  it  when  he  is  i’th  Cart. 

Frail.  Some  drcadfull  vengeance  or  other  my  offended  Au¬ 
thority  fhall  take  on  him.  I  proteftl  never  miflrufted  it. 

Page.  Alas  no;  I  knew  you  were  a  true  Cuckold  innocent.  • 
Frail.  A  Cuckold  innocent :  what’s  that  ? 

Page .  One  of  the  eight  Tribes  into  which  your  liverie  is  divi¬ 
ded— -Nay,  nay, nay  fober  Mailer  Conftable,be  not  deje&eds  let 
not  your  head  finke  before  it  has  ful  lading:f©r  look  youjlll  fhew 
you  the  dignitic  of  your  eftate  :  your  Cuckoldhood  fir  is  more 
worfliipfull  than  the  beft  of  all  the  foure  and  twenty  Companies^ 
Becaufe  in  fome  ages  you  have  had  fome  of  the  beR  o t  all  thofe 
Companies  Fellowes  of  the  Liverie.  Secondly,  you  have  had  all 
ilates  and  rankes  belonging  to  it.  Sylla ,  Vomitian  and  Claudius  & 
great  Emperours  of  the  world,  never  car'd  to  be  free  of  the  Gold- 
fmiths  or  Merchant-Taylors  Mall,  yet  they  were  huge  Cuckolds, 
Thirdly,  you  have  your  wit  including  approv'd,  which  muft  of 
neceffitie  fhow  you  to  have  beene  wife  men,  and  therefore  moft 
commonly  you  are  in  Offices.  Fourthly  you  have  fometimes  bet¬ 
ter  men  to  be  your  followers  than  your  felfe,for  they  be  glad  to 
follow  and  come  after,  where  you  have  beene  before.  Fiftly,y©u 
have  others  to  worke  for  the  propagation  of  your  name,  while 
you  be  idle,  and  reape  the  fruits  of  their  labours,  'And  laftly,  ic 

F  '  makes 
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makes  your  way  to  heaven  Matter  Conftable,  infallible,  for  ifyou 
die  quickly,  you  die  an  innocent— But  let  me  be  your  Pilot,and  if  [ 
doenodearne  you  a  courfc  to  oay  this  Puffin,  this  all  Priapus, this 
Goate  rampant  in’s  ownekindejet  my  wit  bee  for  evercrack’t. 
PrtiiUVii hou  couldttdoeitin  feme  bitter  manner. 

Page.  Trull  me  not  elfe — for  looke  you  Sir,  if  it  were  a  Cour¬ 
tier  ofa  good  perfume,  arid  rich  Garter^  or  a  Gallant  of  the  new 
falhion,  with  freftiinfides;  nay, an  ’twere  a  barren  Alderman  that 
would  vifit  his  Wench  fecretly,  and  were  in  the  way  to  authority, 
why,  ’twere  fomethingcoierable.  But  to  behorn’d  by  a  Sir, that's 
no  Knight,  one  that  will  lie  as  fail  as  an  Almmack-makerfa  thred- 
feare-grogran-woifted-Iack-Latin  !  ’tis  infufrerable. 

Frail.  O’tis,  I  know  ’sis. 

Page.  Your  onely  revenging  remedie,  then,  is  prevention  in 
ghe  fame  kinde,  which  you  fhall  mod  dexteroufly  atchieve  me  dn~ 
cc,  id  eft,  ft  ego  daxfuero ,  little  Matter  Conttable. 

Pr^icHow  fweet  boy, how  f 

Page,  Doe  you  but  invite  Miftris  Abigail  to  Supper  tf\is  eve¬ 
ning,  who  knowes  nothing  of  her  husbands  being  there,and  leave 
she  reft  to  my  providence. 

Frail*  Ik  doe  it  Boy  r  faith,  I  will,  I  will  indeed  Boy. 

Page,  About  it  then.  He  meet  you  at  your  comming  backe  and 
give  cfireckons  for  the  reft.  '  •  /  .  Ex.emt 

Enter  the  Duchcfie  difguifed,  andMyczh  a  Witch, 

Mwal  Your  Grace  hath  beene  exceeding  patient 
To  undergoe  thefe  paines,  and  come  to  us.  " 

Dmk»  Good  Micelle  I  was  unfortunate 
I  had  not  knowne  thyskiliand  us’d  itfooner; 

For  ffnee  Heavens  power  denies  me  juft  revenge 

And  meanes,  to  worke  my  will;  He  fearch  the  depth  •  4.; 

Of  hels  dark’ft  Angels,  but  I  will  diffolve 

That  firms  link’d  band  of  love  :  and  to  that  end 

Shrowded  in  this  difguife  I  came  to  thee 

That  thou  maift  let  fome  nimble  fpirit  flip 

From  out  the  powerfuil  Circle  after  her; 

And  with  thyfpels  purfue  her  unto  death. 

Mtcal  Madam,  It  ill  ail  belpeedily  perform’d 

Pieafc 
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P  irafc  you  a  while  retire  into  this  roome  .  i 
And  waite  the  ceremonious  houre,  while  wee 
Prepare  us  for  the  facrifice,a nd  provide 
Thofe  powerfull  ingredients  which  we  ufe 
In  the  confe&ion  of  our  eharmes, 

Vnch .  I  will .  Exit  meheffe. 


Mic,  Sarvia  l  Sar.  Mother  /  Wdc.Take  thy  flight 
while  the  Aioone  affords  thee  lights 
While  the  Day- Starve  [hints  downright 
On  the  fewer  full  Aconite , 

And  the  Hearbes  appear e  inflight. 

Sar.  d way  and  wafiyour  body  white 
In  the  fpring,  and  clenfe  you  quite % 

For  lie  foonethe  Shepheardfrights 
And  bring  heme  to  mend  the  right 
A  female  Lamb  as  blaekjts  night* 

Mic.  Hafie  then ,  quick?  retune  thee  home* 

T)oe  not  tho  forget  the  flone 
•  In  the  T oade ,  nor  Serpents  bomf 
Her  the  Mandrake  though  he  gr  o  4m 3 
Full  him  up,  he  is  our  owns, 

'Sar.  lie fieale  befides  ( let  me  don't ) 

The  great  blaeke  Cat  from jumping 
And  make  the  Nurfe  and  Mother  moans 
When  their  failings  throat  is  fiqwne  : 

Mic.  Hafie  then$  quick?  returns  thee  home. 
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Enter  Lucilio  and Antonio  . 

;  Lucil .  Where  be  we  now  Antonio  !  is  not  this  life 
0n  thefarre  fide  of  death,  and  finkes  beyond  . 

A  non  exiftens.l  Hadft  thou  not  made  thy  friend 
Bleft  in  thy  faith, if  thou  hadfi  yeelded  way 
To  my  defires,  and  I  had  cleefly  leapt 
From  the  maine  top  of  mifchiefe,and  falhe  fhorc 
Of  thefe  calamities  ?  Oh  the  groflfe  overfight . 

Of  our  mifiaking  nature,  that,  is  fo  bafe' 

To  buy  a  draught  of  ayre  with  Teas  of  ills  ! 

Orthinke  we  benefit  a  friend, when  wee 
Doe  turne  hishoure-glalTe  to  make  life  runne  j 
Though  every  minute  hailes  down©  misfortune  thick- ; 
As  it  doth  Sand  into  the  empty  receptacle. 

Auto  .Nay,  give  me  leave  to  tell  your  Grace  my  Lord,, 
This  ftrong  defire  of  death,  that  hath  poflcft 
Your  will  thus  farre,does  notoxprefie  the  fignes 
Ofthat  true  valour  y©ur  fpiritfeemes  to  bearej 
For  *tis  not  courage,  when  the  darts  of  chance  „ 

Are  throwne  againft  our  State, to  turne  our  backv . 

And  bafely  runne  to  death  ;as  if  the  hand 
Of  Heaven  and  Nature  had  lent  nothing  elfe 
To  ©ppofc  againft  mifiiap,  but  loiTe  of  life> 

Which  is  to  flie  and  not  to  conquer  it. 

For  know  it  were  true  valours  part/my  Lord, 

That  when  the  hand  of  chance  had  crufifd  our  States/ 
Ruin’d  all  that  our  faireft  hopes  had  built , 

And  thrown’c  in  heaps  ofdefolation; 

Then  by  thofe  mines  for  our  thoughts  to  climbe 
Vp,  rill  they  dar’d  blinde  fortune  to  the  face. 

And  urg’d  her  anger  to  increafe  thofe  heaps. 

That  we  might  rife  with  them,and  make  her  know 
Wee  were  above,  and  all  her  power  below. 

Why  this  my  Lord  would  prove  us  men  indeed. 

But  when  affii&ion thunders  o’r  our  Roofe, 

To  hide  our  heads,and  runne  into  our  graves 
Shewes  us  n©  men,  but  makes  us  fortunes  Haves, 
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Lucil.'Axtema,  thou  wouldft  turns  Philofepher 
To  doe  thy  friend  a  kindiieflej  but  *tis  not  worded 
Our  bufineffe  askes,we  muft  have  a&ion  now. 

Thou  fecft  my  fathers  anger  for  this  freeing 

Althea  from. her  death,  fwelslikeatide 

Halfe  flowne,  that  labours  ’gainft  an  ad  verfe  wind®, 

And  does  command  us  leave  the  Court  awhile. 

And  pafle  for  Greece  (  as  if  our  travaile  could 

Be  Bawd  unto  the  chaftity  offaith 

That’s  vow’d  to  vertuej  when  my  long  wearp’d  minded 

Already ’s  toyling  in  a  pilgrimage  * 

Vp  to  the  ihrine  of  Natures  rich  perfedions  s 
Therefore  Antonio  thou  muft  take  the  Ciupc 
Ofall  (Tave  Hiifery J  that  I  contai ms 
And  for  I  know  my  fathers  jealoufie 
Will  entertaineali  rumours  that  are  left 
Where  ere  my  name  paffe;  thou  muft  bee  Lfttilto  % 

And  fo  my  name  travaile  alone  with  thee 
It  will  fuffice;  for  fame  doth  fometiraes  gull 
The  beft  intelligence .  Then  Chape  thy  eourfe 
Fartheft  from  Athens ,  to  thofe  parts  ®£ Greece 
Where  I  am  leaft  knownc. 

Anton.  Pardon  me  my  Lord 
If  I  eonfent  not  :  for  fhouid  your  fafety  ©all 
To  leap  the  Tyrrhene  Cliffs  into  the  mamc. 

Stand  in  the  face  of  a  fir’d  Canon, 

Or  hale  a  fleeping  Lyon  from  the  way 

Where  you  muft  palfe,  my  love  would  for€&  me  motie 

Againft  the  edge  of  danger  for  your  life. 

But  this  is  onely  a  pretended  Chew 
To  win  our  abfence.that  none  may  interrupt 
Your  torrent  of  impatience,  that  pofts 
Like  melted  S  now  from  off  the  Afenine 
Downe  to  deftru&ion . 

Luci*  Xhou  art  curious  ftill 
With  our  intentions,  and  miftak’ft  me  much, 

Beleev’t  Antonio  if  I  might  have  dyed 
When  the  vaft  flood  of  ipleene  was  at  the  full. 

And  thought  to  overflow  whole  worlds  of  love  % 

?3 
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When  Envy  Hood  a  tip-toe  to  catch  held. 

And  pull  downe  innocence  to  trample  ont. 

And  iwcet  Revenge  was  at  her  qu  to  fpeake 
Fronrmy  bruis’d  bones-  then  death  had  been  a  heaven: 

But  now  my  head’s  turn’d  bralTe,  &  fpeakes  times  pa$3 
And  harden’d  is  againft  the  worft  of  iis , 

Though  every  frowne  my  angry  mother  gives 
Should  come  like  hammers  ’gamft  my  forehead, 

Anton. Mzy  1  beleev’tmy  Lord* 

Lucil.  By  Heaven  I  will, 

And  fo  refolve  :  yet  for  thy  farther  truft, 

I  will  bee  open  to  thee;  my  meaning  is 
To  put  off  name  and  habit  for-  a  while* 

Till  1  have  found  Althea,  and  knit  that  kn©£ 

Which  hell  it  felfe  ihall  never  violate* 

And  therefore  carry  rumour  foil  with  chee^ 

That  it  may  have  no  ieafure  to  defery 
What  I  embra ce. Farewell  Antonio  ! 

And  pretheekt  this  evening  bee  the  laft 
Of  thy  delay  :  Heaven  will  bo  my  friend. 

And  fend  content,  ©r  give  my  woes  an  end. 

n*  ExitLticilio . 

Anton.  Soft,  He  not  leave  you  togoefeek  that  end  :  your  nztm 
lhall  travaile,  but  lie  not  carry  it.  Though  you  have  vow’d  not  t® 
procure  your  death;  you  are  in  lo ve manet. 

Enter  Alaft  or  and  A ffaftmo  quarrelling. 

Alaft.  D’ifoote  Sir,  your  fpeeches  be  peremptory. 

AJJaf.  Why  Sir,I  faid  it,  and  I  fayitagen,  that  the  Dukes 
Sonne  was  a  foole,  and  a  mad-man,  to  vesture  his  life  for  ere  & 
womans  love  in  Italy. 

Alaft.  I  yeeld  Sir,  ’twas  a  mad  part  to  venture  \  painful  death 
for  a  woman,  when  a  woman  will  venture  noth  i  but  foe'll  have 
pleafure  at  one  end  of  it, for  the  life  of  a  man;y  •  t  e  Dukes  Sonne 
was  not  a  madman  for  it. 

AJJdf.  I  £ay  he  was. 

Alaft.  I  fay  you  lie  - AjUj  ]  -  vie?  pvt  ■  him  A  blow  * 

D’footeSir,you  will  not  (hike  me  t 

;  - 


LoVes  Conquefi. 

AJfafs.Tes,at\d  whip  thee  with  Birch  i’the  N  ofe. 

Exit  ft  diking. 

Anton.  Bravely  perform’d  Alaftor/tis  pplitiquely  clone,  bee 
noble  and  doe  not  ftrike. 

Aloft ,  Why  far,  this  is  not  mine  owne  fwor  d , 

Anton.  And  therefore  thou  hadll  no  authority  to  ufe  it .  Come 
I  have  other  bnlineffe  for  thee,that  fhall  gaine  thee  gold. 

Aloft.  I  thanke  you  fir,  for  indeed  I  hada  fait  to  you  before, 
Anton.  Itisthebettertradeofthetwobyhalfe  :  I  know  thou 
eanft  begg  valiantly  :  but  to  the  bufmcffb.  Thou  knowft  my  Lord 
Lueilio  goes  away  in  difgraee  Twix?  banifhment  and  travaile  :  he 
is  not  well,  and  therefore  would  flay  behinde  awhile  un~ 
Jen  owne  :  onely  thou  mufl  goe  before  and  put  on  his  name,  that 
the  world  may  take  notice  of  his  paffage,and  hold  rumour  bufie, 
till  hee  comes  privately  and  overtakes  thee — -But  come  to  my 
lodging,  where  lie difpofeof farther  partieuiars,andfurnifh  thee 
withapparell  and  crownes  for  thy  journey, 

A /aft.  I  attend  youflr.  exeunt ,  N 

A  Tab  U f  ?t  forth  co'veredwhh  a  cloth. 

Enter  Miflris  Frailware* 

AE iftris Frail.  Why  Debora  I  fay  f  why  Debora.. 

*  Debor.  Anon  forfooth.  - r—  within, 

AftftrisVrotl.  Come  bring  away  the  Napkins  quickly,  and 
make  readyhere,  ( thefe  heavy  Ars'd  wenches  are  fo  flowj  and 
doe  you  heare,  bid  one  of  the  Boyes  fetch  me  a  Pinte  of  Oligant, 
Buis  Blood,  and  a  quart  of  Canary^and  look  that  the  w  hite  Broth 
with  Hringoes  and  Marrow  be  not  over„boyi,dj  X  know-M.  Da- 
maftppus  loves  it  well 

Enter  D'amafippus. 

Damaf.  loy  and  peace  of  minde  be  to  my-dearc  Pup  ill,  let  mee 
give  thee  a  moral!  kiffe. 

Afiftris  Frai .  In  pure  moralitie  M .  Damafippusy  you  are  moll 
heartily  welcome— *-  Would  this  wench  would  come  away  that 
wee  had  Supper  once. 

Damaf.  That  word  hath  eterniz’d  thee  my  fweet  Ambrofto; 

'  7; .  and  • 
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and  thy  name  is  written  in  EHz,ium  among  loves  paramours  % 
Wherefore  let  the  beloved  of/<?z/*  feaftand  banquet  accerdingtc 

hnoralitie. 

Enter  Dehor  a  with  Supper. 

AFiflris  Trail.  You  are  fo  full  of  learned  fayings  foil :  ihave 
fludyed  too  a  great  while,  would  I  could  reade  once. 

Dam.  Soule  of  the  world  !  thou  (halt  bee  illuminated  without 
reading,  for  I  will  infufe  knowledge  into  thee,  and  thou  fhalt  bee 
xepleate. 

MiftrisFra.  Can  you  doe  foM .Datnajippus  > 

Dam.  I  can  my  Summum  bonum :  and"  thou  {halt  have  the 
Mandragoras  for  thy  fecundity^  and  I  will  free  thee  from  the  vici¬ 
ous  note  of  fterility. 

MiftrisFra.  O  the  Meltings  of  thefe  Philofpphers !  Come 
fweet  M .  Damafippus ,  iit^and  lets  fup  quickly. 

Dam.  Content, 

Enter  Deb  or  a  running*  * 

Dehor.  0  Millris !  my  Mailer  and  Miflris  Abigail  are  comming 
up  the  llreet  together. 

Dam.  Thunder  from  heaven  confound  *heni3  and  the  fire  of 
TLtxrk  confome  their  Heps. 

M iftris  Fra .  Charitable  M .  Damaftppus,  get  in  here  till  I  can 
fhift  ?hem—~fo,  *tis  well.  She  hides  him » 

■  Enter  Mafler  Fratlware  and  M 'iftris  Abigail* 

M after  Fra.Good  Millris  Abigail  ft*  was  fure  before  hee  was  not 
here.  How  now  wife  !  at  high  Supper  !  and  Wine  1  and  Iunkecs  l 
and  knacks  !  and  all  alone  !  this  feaft  would  have  befeenfd  thy 
friends  and  Neighbours,  the  worlhipfull  ofthe  Parifh,  our  fellow 
Magiflrates  :  but X thanke  thee  fort,  I  have  a  flomacke  now  as 
fharp— as  if  I  would  eate  for  anger.  X  would  not  for  a  pound! 
were  to  beguile  any  one  of  his  Supper  to  nighty  Come  lit 
Millris  Abigail . 

A  big.  Millris  Fratlware  will  you  lit  by  your  husband  ? 

Jififtru  Fra.  No  forfooth,  my  llomack  does  fo  wamble  :  when 
Supper  was  dreffing  metho light  I  could  eat§  fuch  %  dealer 
",  and 


Lffks  Conquefi, 

and  now  the  light  of— the  meat  does  fo  fill  meet!  pray  Husband 
bnng  UiixmAbigal into  my  Chamber,  I  think  I  fliall  be  very  ill , 

A'Ujter  Frail.  By  and  by  duck,  we  follow  thee — fo,fit  as  ciofe 
co  mee  now  as  mine  Office,  and  here’s  a  health  in  Canary  to  the 
formal!  Cuckold  thy  Husband. 

AbtXy  M.  Frailware  that  you’ll  have  fu«h  a  fearfull  word  m 
your  mouth. 

Af after  trail « Hang  himjhee’s  a  Goatc,arid  thou  haft,and  fliak 
make  him  deferve  it. 

Abigail.  I  muft  confeflfe  hee  has  a  {linking  breathe  indeed  ; 
&  that  1  have  traverfd  the  paths  of goodfello  wihip  for  your  fake! 

A  f after  Fra .  I,  and  wilt  doe  kill,  though  thy  Husband  heard 
thee  fay  fo. 

A  big.  1  and  will  doe  it  though  my  husband  heard  meef 

Af.tr a.  Why  now  thou  fpeak’ftlikea  filler  of  the  Lecture,  and 
according  to  moralitiy. 

Abig.  Nay  i  have  been  forward  enough  to  you  M.  Frailware> 
ever  fince  my  firft  mariage;for  in  good  earned  I  did  marry 
maftppus,  only  becaufe  l  faw  the  Philo  fophers  wives  goe  with  the 
firft  of  the  Parifh,  and  fo  forth— 4>ut  my  heart— 

M . Fra. Let  the  City  have  it  wench, and  let  my  fine  pure  formal! 
peece  of  Stoicity  weare  out  fix  grogran  Elbowes  with  pleading 
moralities,  and  counterfeit  railing againft  thefinnes  of  the  flefh; 
fpend  all  hee  can  flatter  from  women  to  play  the  Epicure  *  and 
then  make  ragged  Leflures  and  exercifes  in  Cellars  and  Gravell 
Pits  fora  collection  of  fevenpenGe, ere  thou  giv’ft  him  fo  much 
as  a  good  wifh. 

Abler.  Nay  fo  hee  fhall]  for  truely  he  is  growne  a  very  Fharao^ 
a  hard-hearted  Mirmidon  to  me  of  late. 

M  .Fra,  A  ficus  tor  him  whorfon  Crab;  hee  playes  the  Goate 
rampant  abroad  I  heare. 

Ab.lt  eene  makes  me  many  times  wifii  him  in  his  grave,  that 
he  might  fleepe  and  I  were  free. 

M.AVvz.Thou  art  free  now  my  fweet^:come,gf  me  a  threavc 
ofkiffes— who  would  live  tyed  to  fuch  a  Bull  of  Bafan. 

Enter  Pag-e  dif gulfed  like  a  F idler. 

Page.  Wifi  pieafe  you  have"  any  Mufick 

M  .Fra.  Mufick!  moil  opportunely  welcome;  Wee’ll  make  a 
sigh  t  on't  now  :  ftrike  up  Tigellm . 

Q  A  biff'. 


jZbig .  Away  with  him  prophane  Tavern -Leech. 

M 'offer  Fra.  Nay  prethee  Miftris  Abigail  have  pathaace. 

Abie,  £  will  not  heare  it. 

Af after  Fra.  By  this  kiffe  you  muft - play  on  firrha— - 

Mufick  is  a  noble  Science. 

Sib. We  11  this-fit  would  coft  me  an  exercife  if  my  Husband  knew 
jt:buc  I  can  endure  any  thing  for  your  fake  fweet  M.F rAhvare* 

MafterFra.  Godamercy - 

Damajippus  moves  under  him 

Whatan  earthquake  !  more  Devils i  the  Vault  ?  areyoufir’d,  and 
will  blow  us  up?  who  have  we  here? 

Fage.  The  very’ft  Cuckold  of  a  dozen. 

M  after  Fra,  Neighbour  Damajippus  !  now  by  my  author! tie 
welcome  into  the  Livery  :  wee’ll  have  a  company  fhortly . 

Abip.  O,  my  husband  !  I  will  goe  to  an  exereife  prefently* 
that  the  gods  may  appeafe  your  wrath .  exit. 

Af after  Fra.  I  fee  our  wives  will  bring  us  to  all  the  venerable 
degrees  of  the  City, before  they  have  done. 

"Dam.Frailware, I  will  curfe  thee,  from  the  Temple  'of  Dianai 
$iad  thou  ihalt  be  excarnify’dby  doggs. 

AfafterFra.  We  are  AtleonsbotMi  let  us  knock  heads. 

T age.  Step  before  him  and  fhut  thedo©re3X  have  a  plot  againft 
bis  Beard.  ha  ha  ha- - -  .  exeunt. 


Enter  Duchefife  and  Micale.  \ 

T»uch.  Nowtell  m  Micale 
What  Sacrifice  was  that  held  you  fo  long* 

And  would  not  admit  our  prefence  ? 

Mic.  Madam,  I  muft  difclofe  more  than  the  lecrelie 
©four  rul’d  Difcipline  will  well  permit,. 

If  I  reveale  each  A$  particular. 

And  forme  that  that  dread  Sacrifice  includes! 

But  what  I  may  without  the  prejudice 
Of  our  ftri$  and  inviolable  Canons, 

Your  Grace  fhall  know.  Tuft  at  the  depth  of  night* 

(  Which  time  is  Ceremonious J I  went  downe 
To  a  cleare  Fountain e,  where  I  bath’d  and  cleans’d  me 
From  head  to  foofe  ?  Tbes  tooke  a  femak  Lamb 

>  EIac& 
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lore's 

Black  as  the  night,  and  digging  firft  a  hole  . 

That  might  receive  the  facrihced  bloody 
I  open’d  ail  the  Veins  that  traverfed 
The  neck,untiil  I  feft  the  carkaffe  dry  : 

Then  with  a  hallow'd  Knife  1  feparace 
The  head,  and  fplattcd  it.  That  done,  I  heap! 

A  pile  of  confecrated  fire,  whereon 
Now  burnes  the  body  of  the  Holocauft. 

Then  tooke  1  Infants  fat,  and  lake- warme  blood 
£>rawne  from  it's  throate,  mingl’d  with  Viper  Wine, 

And  diftill’d  Hemlock,  with  the  Mandrakes  roote. 

Night- (bade,  Moonwort,and  dreadfully  conite. 

Which  to  the  flame  I  powr’d  with  Milke  and  Honey  3 

A  holy  banquet  to  great  Hecate 

Whom  we  invoke;  and  leave  the  facred  fire. 

Soone  as  ©ur  backs  are  turn’d,  we  heare  a  noy  fe 
In  hideous  fhapes,  that  would  affright  and  flhake 
The  eonftant’A  force  of  Natures  belt  Male  courage  z 
Yet  mull  we  not  looke  back  whence  they  proceed* 

*  For  then  all’s  fruftrate;  but  as  the  fire  eonfumes 
The  offerings  impos’d,  the  groanings  ceafe. 

And  then  appeare  the  Spirits  which  wee  implore,. 

And  which  will  ne’r  appeare  unlefTe  firfl  pleas’d 
With  fome  oblation. 

DtschMow  doe  you  point  the  formes  which  they  aflame  t 
Mic .  Each  hath  his  private  Charme,  ^peculiar  for  the 
which  pleafeth  moil, and  is  leaft  fearful!. 
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Enter  Sarvia  with  a  Laof(ffig-glaJJe-. 

Sar. Mother  the  noyfe  is  done. 

The  flames  grow  pale  and  dimme,and  in  dark  fhowes 
Speake  the  approaching  horrour  which  they  feele. 

Mic.  Be  gone  and  leave  us  then— —Now  Madam  fit, 

Tak^es  the glajfs* 

And  in  this  glaffe  behold  what  Magick  feature 
There  rifeth  from  the  earth  to  doe  you  fervice. 

Sh.ee  Jets  the  Buchefjcfo  that  the  Spirit  Wflyri ft 
behind  them  both  holing  m  theglejjt  together. 

(3  2  j 


0  The  Womans  S])kene} 

The  fir  ft  S ptrit  rtfethfro  m  tinder  the  S  tage,  ( fo  of  the' 

* reft )  and ftftlj  pafsing  along)* oes  out. 

Duch.  What  Spirit  is  this  ?  *  ' 

ftlic .  This  is  a  common  fpirit  of  much  pra&ife;  it  goes  in  the 
forme  of  a  young  Gentlewoman  worne  outoffervice^ndkeepes 
her  residence  in  the  Suburbs  j  till  fhe  has  ingrofs’d  all  the  difeafes 
of  the  City,  which  fhe  delivers  by.  whole  fale  to  her  cuftomers  : 
Trom  (ixteene  tofoure  and  twenty  •  fliee  is  for  none  but  Bever 
Hats,  Gold  L  ace,  and  TafFety  Linings :  Before  thirty  fhe  falsto 
Roaring  Boyes,Sharks,  Servingmen  and  Artificers  :  from  thence 
to  Porters  and  Skavingers;till  freedby  all  degrees,fhe  becomes  a 
Nurfe  of  the  Trade  by  five  and  forty;  then  many  times  afixpenny 
Witch,aad  fo  back  againe  to  an  everlafiing  Devilh . 

The  fecond  Spirit  rifeth 
Thteh.  What  is  this  l 

Afic.  This  is  a  Spirit  Madam  that  takes  many  times  the  habit  of 
an  old  Gentlewoman,  gets  into  Ladies  familiarities,  &  teaches  the 
tempers  of  Complexion, the  compofitionof  meats  that  llrengthen 
and  provoke  luxury  :  the  ufe  of  melque  chofes  and  Di/does  :  has 
sAretine  at  her  fingers  ends.  Twas  fhe  that  firft  invented  double. 
Locks,  and  a  fate  of  Keyes  to  every  Office  :  Shee  exalted  the  horne 
<ofthe  Ruttery,&  made  the  Silver  Bole  negledl  the  company  of  the 
Blacklack  :  and  preferfda  Bill  againfl:  eating  Breamfts  and  fit¬ 
ting  up  late,  to  the  prejudice  of  Tallow-Chandlers.  In  fine,fhee 
fets  Families  together  by  the  ear es,  and  flattering  her  felfe  into 
great  mens  expenfe?,  becomes  the  bane  of  Hofpitalitie. 

JDuchd  Fis  afamiliar  Spltit,  methinkes  I  could  bee  acquainted 
'  with  her-~-*But  who  is  this  7  , 

The  third  Spirit. 

A/fic.Q  this  is  aDevill  of  many  fhapes,andmdeedMadam  fel-. 
dome  at  leifure,  that  wee  can  have  any  ufe  of  him  .He  fawnes  him 
into  fervices  of  place,  and  perfwadcs  men,otherwife  morally  civil, 
from  the  chafte  Sheets  of  their  beaiitifull  and  vertuous  manages  : 
becomes  an  Intelligencer*  and  panders  them  to  Milk-maids,  Kit„ 

chin, 

u  v  w 


Loves  Cenqueft. 


chin-wenches,  and  Oyfter-wives.  Hee  refufes  no  deed  that  hea¬ 
ven  abhorres,and  Hell  trembles  at,fo  his  Lord  fin  with  him.  He  is 
a  very  chain'd  Have  to  his  Rafters  vices, and  leaves  him  in  nothing 
but  A&ions  of  honour  and  vertue.  An  other  time  hee  is  a  concea¬ 
led  Druggifl  or  Apothecary,  puts  on  the  name  of  a  great  Traviller, 
poyfons  atanhoure,and  is  in  great  reque$. 

Vuch.  Speake  to  him  good  Hteale3  and  let  him  know  our  bu^ 
finelTe. 

A'fjc.  Stay  then  thou  Spirit  of  night, and  by  the  power 
The  chiefe  commander  of  your  (hades  hath  lent, 

I  doe  adjure  thee  tell  where  lives  Althea  t . 


•  »  ■  ^ 

\ The  Sprit  whifyers  Micate  heh'mde. 

He  tels  me  Madam,  in  the  Mountaines  farre  from  hence* 
Dfich.  But  how  ihaliwe  procure  her  death? 

He  whtfpers  Micale  as  hrfiri* 


Mic.  By  poyfon  !  gi’mee  fomething  then  that  kils 

Pall  Cure,and  fpeedily - it  is  fufficient. 

Hee  gives  her  aVioU  and  txfc 

1  have  a  nimble  Spirit  at  command 
That  by  an  oyntment  which  we  doe  apply 
Toparts  of  our  marked  bodies,  is  at  hand. 

Who  polls  us  through  the  regions  of  the  ayre^ 

When  oft  wee  meet  at  folemne  feftivals. 

Or  doe  admit  a  novice  to  the  oath 
Of  our  abfcrufe  and  powerful!  difcipline  * 

Leave  it  to  us, and  ere  to  morrowes  S  urine 

Touch,  but  three  Points  of  Weil  beyond  Mid-noone,,'  y 

My  felfe  will  fee  Althea  dead. 

jD/*c/?.Thanks  gentle  Mtealefax  thou  hall  eas’d  me  much^ 

He  not  forget  thy  paiaes,  nor  leave  thy  skill 
Without  regard,  for  wee  have  much  to  know* 

WtHTis  a  curious  age  Madam,  and  we  are  fill] 

Qf  bufiriefle  now,fo  many  come  to-know 
Who  Hull  furvive,  their  Husbands  o  t?  themfelves ; 
And.thcariowlong;wh©mthey  ihallmarry  nex^j 

G$  Wh&i] 


4$  The  Womans  Spleen} ]  mi 

What  place  and  oportunitie  nmft  meee 
To  raiie  their  titles;  with  a  million  more 
Of  womens  queftions-— But  the  day  begins 
Toiooice  upon  us e 

Dmhl  muft  haften  then 
Leaf!  forae  naif-fortune  doe  difcever  me ; 

Farewell  Mi c ale,  hell  profper  our  defigtiCo 

Mic. Feare  it  not  Madam ,,1  will  not  Heep  nor  eate„ 

Till  by  Altheas  death  1  joyntly  free 

Your  Sonne  and  Houfe  from  Cupids  Tyranny,  exemK 


A&ns  4.  Scena  1. 

/; Enter  Althea  and  Camilla  difgms’dlikg 
Shepheardejjes, 

Althea. 

THe  day  grawes^otj  and  with  the  diming  Strnne 
That  mounts  to  th’hejght  ofnoone5our  cares  doe  fie 
Brawne  on  by  feare  and  griefe,  to  deep  defpaire. 

Lets  reft  under  this  lhade  until  theiindging  Ray  a  little  hath  with* 
drawne  it  felfe* 

Cam.  And  gladly  too ,  for  I  am  as  weary  of  travell,  as  I  am  of  a 
Shephearddife. 

Alth.l  Camilla; the  deftre  of  being  publike  is  the  difeafe  of  our 
Sex  :  we  thinke  the  Countries  free  brea  thing  fpacioufnefle  apri- 
fon,  where  the  Ioffe  of  liber  tie  is  the  want  of  company.  But  if 
there  were  one  of  us*  whofe  contents  were  not  without  her,  fhe 
would  fhun  thatcommon  concurieof  eyes,  as  fhe  does  the  opini¬ 
on  of  deformity^and  perceive  that  the  beft  perfedio  had  no  grea¬ 
ter  enemy  than  publike  afpeds. 

Cam.  This  is  forc’d  now,  and  favours  not  of  your  temper  and 
womans  feafoning, to  hold  Paradoxes  again#  nature,and  opinions 
oppofite  to  ourowne  feelings.  ’Sprecious  Madam,  if  Nature 
fram’d  us  to  pleafe,  how  can  we  pleafe  where’s  none  to  be  pleas’d 
but  Beafts and  Birds,,  whofeapprehenfion  wasne’r  made  capable 
©f  proportioned  therefore  regard  it  not, 

Alth* 


Jilthea.  And  therefore  condenine  us  of  unMturakeffG ,  thaC 
when  beauty  was  equally  Char'd  ’twixt  them  and  us,  theyrefpedf 
it  as  it  is;  whim  wee,  blinded  byreafonable  fenfe,  conceive  it  the 
richell  gift  Heaven  could  give,  lludy  it  above  the  foule,  and  equal! 
to  life,  tho  it  meerly  touch  our  oudides,as  clothes  doe. 

Cam.  Nay  deare  Miftris,  let's  taike  a  little  now  like  our  felves 
like  womens  and  tell  mce  whether  an  excellent  Qualitie forc'd- 
from  operation. or  a  rare  peece  of  worke  held  from  light,  bee  not 
a.  wrong  to  the  Author,  as  well  as  the  thing  ?  ©  they  were  fowl; 
deceiv’d  that  fought  perfe&ion  in  a  Nunnery  l 
^/r/?.Thatstheerrourofour  ambition,  that  while  wee  take 
our  ay  me  at  admiration,  by  publikeneffe  and  common  flattery,' we 
mifle  that  repute  among  the  wifeft,  which  our  beauties  nor  pro- 
limited  wrauld  infallibly  merit;  becaufe  everything,  though  leife 
perfect,  yet  lefTe  common,  is  more  admired ,as  we  fee  in  the  Suitne 
and  a  Comet* . 

Cam.  Y ou  are  Bookilh  ftill  .*  and  lie  Hand  to  it  yet,  there's  no 
Wonaan  but  loves  them  both  :  and  therefore  being  natural!  to  our 
Sex,  why  Oiould.it  bee  tearmed  uonaturalneflfe  in  us  ,  to  cherifh  - 
beau-tie,  or wifhthe  perfection  of  civill  mens  amiable  focietie, 
when  that  ever  begets  love,  and  love  is  ever  fecoded  with  flattery* 

I  like  a  Wench  that’s  pure  mettall,  and  fpirit,  and  the  very  foul® 
ofherkinde;  that  when  a  Lord  wantons  her,  will  forfake  her 
home,give  off  her  father  and  competent  meanes  to  the  poore  of 
the  Parifli;  flick  to  the  City, like  a  Prodigall  to  the  Counter,  that- 
cannot  be  drawne  out  by  all  the  friends,  he  has;  lives  clearely  by 
her  wits,  yet  reafonable  honeft  too ,  and  all  to  be  flatter’d. 

Jllth.  Such  Camilla  be  the  difgrace  oftheir  Sex  :  whole  appe¬ 
tites  change  with  varieties  and  taint  the  generall  name  of  women 
with  the  viciqus  noteofinconftancy. 

Ca'mill.  That’s  the  folly  of  men,  to  terme  mconftande  vicious 
in  us,  for  were  they  not  fo  prone  to  wrong  us,  they  would  ne’r 
expedbit,  butknow  that  to  bee  too  conftantto  them,  were  to  bee 
too  difldyall  to  our  felves,  which  I  hope  ne'r  came  nigh  a  womans. 

Alth,  Yet  it  is  theperfedion  of  vertue  to  lofeby  the  exercife. 
Cam.  By  the  pleafures  of  change,  I  fweare  this  conftancy  is  a 
mprtaUflnne  ,and  not  a  vertucin  any  of  us, 

Altkhdnne  laiuimomll  f  , 


, —  « 
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Cam,  A  £nn,and  nioft  mortall,  becaufe  moft  agatrift  tiatBfe^nd 
brings  many  of  us  to  lead  Apes  m  Hell.  To  lofc  thefweets  of 
youth ,  the  very  Neffiar  of  Nature,  and  fruftrate  the  end  of  our 
Creation ;  can  this  be  leffe  than  a  mortall  finn-e  ? 

Alth.}Ti$  a  worke  of  merit,  and  they  be  Saints  worthy  to  have 
their  names  writtenupon  the  Altar  of  Chaftity.  ’Tis  beloy’d  of 
Heaven,andfometimes  fortunately  rewarded  here. 

Cam.  As  for  example— - 
Alth.  My  felfe  you  meane . 

CarmlL  I  am  no  Divine,  fpight  of  the  time  I  mull:  fpeake  mf 
thoughts. 

Alth. Why  tlienhis  X, 

Althea.'Why  then ’tis  you;  would  any  woman  breathing,tlm 
had  her  ?  fenfes,  and  no  red  head,  no  blew  lips  nor  raw  Nofe,n® 
defpcrate  £ortunes,nor  crackt  reputati6,but  walk’d  upright  in  the 
face  of  the  world,  and  in  the  Aprill  of  her  age,fo  devote  her  felfe 
to  one, that  {he  muff  undergoe  thefe  miferies,when  by  renouncing 
him,  fhee  may  underlie  fo  many  commodities?  Toturne  Savage 
here,and  hold  conference  with  none  but  hilsand  flieepe,  when 
fhe  might  have  variety  of  fafhions,  wits,  and  breathes  to  Court 
her  at  home.  I  proteft  I  would  love  over  a  whole  Play-houfe  of 
Gallants  firft. 

Alth ,  I  could  be  angry  with  thee  Camilla,  for  He  firft  be  trea¬ 
cherous  to  my  owne  loule,  ere  buy  content  or  kingdomes  with 
perfidioufnelTe. 

Gz^.God  reward  you,  for  man  will  never. 

Alth.  Vertue  is  rich,and  rewards  it  felfe  :  and  if  my  wrongs 
merit  Lucilles  fafetie,  Heaven  redouble  ’hem . 

Later  Micale  like  a  ShepherdeJJe  with  a  Bottle 
and  a  Bagg. 

Aiic.  Now  Micale  thou  haft  the  fight  of  them. 

And  art  already  ’fpy’djcaft  out  the  baite. 

Alth.  Whatisftiee?  Sure  fome  voluntary  occaflon  has  drL 
^en  her  this  way. 

Cam. 9  Tis  fome  Camelion  perhaps, that  lives  tipon  the  breath 
of  newes,and  comes  to  intelligence  us  here. 

JW/c.What,  no  falute  !  methinkes  the  furious  heate 
Should  make  ’hem  foone  inquifitive  t©  know. 

What  I  came  laden  with  into  thefe  Mountains, 

Which 
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Which  yeeld  no  ©therjuice  but  Cfrriftall  Springs 
I  have  a  Liquor  here  to  quench  their  thirft, 
Phyfick  to  purge  them  from  their  loving  humours. 
And  that  alpiring  minde  that  does  inveft 
Altheas  hopes  within  a  DuchefTe  llile. 


She  Jits  dome  andflackj  out  her  Viands* 


Cam.  Faith  Miftris  myftomack  takes  this  for  an  invitation,  X 
have  a  great  appetite  to  be  acquainted  with  the  honeft  Shepher- 
ddlb,  for  I  am  dry  at  heart^though  my  teeth  water. 

Alth. Yet  be  not  impudent,  invite  not  thy  felfe. 

Cam.  Why  no,  I  flia.ll  doc  as  cuftome  and  fafliion  forces  us  in 
wooing,  forbeareand  be  coy, look  to  be  invited  and  pray’d  .when 
wo  be  ready  to  flarve  :  He  to  her  Sc  dme^hat’s  pall  rcfolving—— * 
Come  will  you  goe  ? 

Alth.notl. 

Cam. Your  reafon  ■? 

Alth .Becaufe  I  have  none  to  goe. 

Cam.  Nor  I  to  flay - Shepherdeffe  proface  :  X  thinke  yosif 

feafl  be  neither  glutinous  nor  miferable,  that  thus  you  make  it  in 
the  light  of  heaven. 

JkTicS Tisthe  Countries  priviledgefaireShepherddTeto  {bun 
both  :  will'tpleafe you  lit  and  eace  f 

'C^.Yourkindneflemakesmeeprefumej  yet  X  feare  to  be 
verbold.  r 

Mic. Command  and  try,  thefe  Hill-Inhabitants  diflemble  not* 

Cam.  I  have  a  melancholy  friend  hereby,  whom  difeontent 
makes  fcarce  fociable  :yet  perhaps  company  Sc  your  Bottle  would 
infufe  a  little  fpiric,  and  make  a  S  unlhine  on  her  thoughts,. 

Afic.  You  are  too  blame  if  you  left  her  then,  folenefle  feeds  me¬ 
lancholy  :  pleafe  you  we  goe  and  lit  with  her  ? 

Cam.  That  were  to  trouble  your  kindnefle. 

Mic.  Nay  you  miftake  me  then,  methinks  Shcpheards  {hould 
not  know,  thefe  Court  complements,  more  then  that  does  the 
Countries  honefty. 

Thej  rife  and  goe  to  Althea. 

Caw.Come,  rouze  your  fdfe,and  meet  a  banquet  that  comes 
freely  to  you. 

Alth* 

—  hd 


U 
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Alt  hi  cannot  cate.  Mic.  why  then  you  cannot  live. 

Alth.  find  therefore  I  cannot  eate,  betaufe  t  cannot  live, 

Mic.  Yet  ftrengthen  Nature, and out4ive  fotrow. 

.  Althllwcrc  Tjftms  plague, to  renew  ftrehgth  for  griefe 
feed  on. 

Mic.  And  to  let  forrbw  keeps  you  Ming  were  to  llarve  with 


‘Tantalus. 

Alth.  A  hard  choife  for  me  the  while. 

Cam.  Vertuous  conftancy;  thouartfoelov’dof  Heaven  t  and. 
fortunately  rewarded.  Alth .  Peace  good  Eccho. 

Mic.  Come  Nymph,  you  mull  bee  joviali,  thefe  love  griefes 
availc  you  nothing  :  men  perhaps  laugh  at’hem. 

Cam.  why  truer  here's  a  health  and  wifedome  to  you 
Alth.  Both  to  your  fdfe,  I  am  not  lick. 

Mic .  Pledge  her fai-re  Nymph. 

Cam.  See  what  a  company  of  religious  fooles  wee  maides  bee^ 
to  iigh  and  hang  the  head  for  ere  a  rough-hewne-flubble  cheeke 
on  ’hem  all,  when  a  Crab-fac*d  Cynick,that  has  neither  land  nor 
hanfomnefle,  will  feoffe  at  affedlion,  and  fay  hee  knowes  foure 
Wedches,  who  if  they  were  flampt  and  ftrain’d,  fo,  that  he  might 
draw  out  the  vertue  of  one,the  beauty  of  another,the  witty  good 
nature  of  a  third,  and  the  Portion  of  a  fourth;he  could  makcarea^ 
fonabie  good  Wifs  for  ere  a  yonger  brother  in  the  land. 

Mic.  By  Pan  but  fueh  a  wife  would  right  well  fit  a  Worfhip- 
fuIlHei*.  •  '  ' 

Cam .  Nay  that  were  pity  faith,  then  fooles  fhould  trouble  two 
houfes.  Come  will  you  take  your  Liquor  ? 

Alth  good  Spirit  leave  thy  tempting  :  my  heart  growes  cold 
and  pants,  as  if  it  did  prefagefome  fatall  ill  flood  nigh  me. 

m  ic.  Thefe  be  the  dr  eames  of  love  :  here  take  a  draught,  and 
waken  imagination,  fancy  is  llrong  with  you. 

Alth .  I  thinke  f6  too;  pray  heaven  it  be  no  more. 

Mic.  Great /bY^Cj  ihali  our  labour  be  fruftrate  ! 

He  frame  a  lye  fhall  make  her  hang  her  felfe 
Por  griefe,  finCe  poyfon  failes— ~  yet  tafte  a  little, 

The  Citie  yeelds  no  better  Cordiail  to  banifb  feares. 

Alth  A  cannot  drinke— were  you  in  the  City  late  ? 

Mic  A  was,  and  faw  a  heavy  fpe&acle, 

The  Dukes  foie  Heir^who  taking  the  difguife 
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Of  a  condemned  Lady,  that  ftcod  tainted 
Of  Treafon,  was  thro wne  downe  from  off  the  Rode^ 

And,  by  the  priviledge  of  Law  that  gives 

Our  Virgins  leave  to  pleade  and  dye  conceal^  . 

Vntillhis  Funerall,was  ftillunknownc. 

Since  when,  the  f)uke  to  fatisfie  the  wrath 
His  ignorance  had  bred  by  fuch  a  Ioffe 
Vnto  the  State,  has  burnt  the  guiltleffe  mother 
Of  that  young  Lady,perfecutes  her  Kinne, 

Raced  their  ancient  Houfe,and  vowes  the  death 
Of  her,  who  yet  is  fled, and  non  e  knowes  where. 

Alth,  Oh - -  Shefowttes. 

Mic,  Are  you  poyfon’d  with  a  lie  ?  -—What  ailes  you  Laite  ? 
What  fainting  ? 

Alth.  I  am  not  well;  good  Shepheardefie 
Leave  us  a  while;  I  thankc  thee  for  her  meats. 

But  the  Sawce  comes  worfe  than  poyfon  to  my  breath 

Mic. Then  fare  you  well :  I  am  forry  to  have  bin  the  Monger 
of  that  afflifts  you — and  kils  not  prefently,  ajide* 

Although  I  hope  this  lie  proves  to  thy  heart, 

Toyfon  more  ranke  then  ere  was  us’d  by  Art. 

exitUictle* 

Alth.O  we  have  liv’d  too  long  Camilla ,and 
Out-flept  the  houre  in  which  wee  fhouldhave  dyed p 
Plagues, guilt  and  mifchiefe  have  o’rtaken  us, 

Becaufe  we  flack’d,  and  would  hot  quit  the  world 
To  reft  in  pure  white  Tombs  of  innocence. 

Cam.  1  feare  fome  of  us  fhall  rccompence  our  floth  too  foene, 
for  I  am  wondrous  ill  . 

A/th.  Poore  wench,  thefe  new.es  have  wounded  thee* 

Cam.  Not  to  diffemble,no  :  bu  t  from  the  Wine  _ 

I  tafted  of  the  Bottle,  went  a  cold 

Through  every  veine,  that  fettling  at  my  heart, 

Shuts  up  the  paffages  of  life,  and  fils 
The  Organs  of  my  powers  with  fuch  a  froft 
As  kils  the  fpirits  that  fhould  harbour  it, 

A  It  h. Does  Hell  confpire  with  envy  then  to  pctfecuce 
Our  mifery  ? and  fent fome  fiend  to  take 
That  fhape,  that  tier  till  now  did  fhrow’ d  fo  fouk  a  fin , 

H  %  Cam, 


t  %  The  Womans  Spleene,  and 

Cans.  My  foule  groves  faint  and  wear  y  of  her  houfe> 

And  Death  daisies  right  in  all  my  Vitall  parts  : . 

Helpm e  Althea  !  help  me  Mi  ftps  ,i 
O  r  bury  me  at  le%ft,  and  dole  rnine  eyes, 

Death  is  the  bell: —  Camilla  dies. 

Alth.  Of  all  iifes  miferies  s| ;  /  S  he  mbs  her  to  get 

Dead —  ftarke  dead -  f  ; 

It  is  not  much  I  aske  the  Angry  heavens, 

Lend  but  my  wits  to  die,!  crave  no  more  : 

Or  if  you  have  a  further  puniihment  < 

Keferv’d,  be  milde,and  hurle  it  quickly  on  mee 
With  its  full  weight- —  Poore  wench,  I  have  no  tooles 
Ts  breake  the  earth,  nor  meanes  to  burie  thee  ■; 

Thou  haft  not  kill’d  a  Mother,  nor  a  Prince, 


Nor  beene  the  mine  of  thy  Family* 

Is’.t  fuch  a  guilt  to  beare  me  company, 

That  thou  muft  dye,and  want  what  Homicides, 
And  Malefadors  finde  f  -—-a  grave  !  Here  take. 
This  Scarfe,  Lucilio  was  wont  to  weare  it; 

Tell  him  thou  haft  it  for  thy  Shrewd, and  I 
Am  gone  to  meet  him,and  have  oncly  hegg’d 
A  truce  with  fatall  mifehiefe,  whilft  I  hie. 

That  where  hee  dyed,  there  I  may  likewife  die. ; 
Poore  foule  farewell, .  exit* 


Er,t er Danion  £nd  Arminio  two  Shepherds,  Laurinda 
Shcfherdejje  with  greene  Strew  mgs. 

JD^.Come, hands  to  worke,it  is  the  FeftivaP 
Of  our  Silvan^ ,we  muft  round  entrench 
The  place  fttteft  for  dancing, 

Ldur.  And  ftfew  the  bankes 
On  which  the  Summer  Lord  and  Lady  fie 
To  fee  the  fpoits,with  thefe  rich  fpoyls  of  AT&y'. 

Arm .  O  or  Shepherds  will  be  frolicke  then,atid  lofe 
No  Ceremony  of  their  ancient  mirth. 

Dam.  I  like  ’hem  well :  the  curious  precifenefle 
And  all-pretended  gravities  of  thofe 
That  foDght  thefe  ancient  harmleffi  fports  to  banifti >? 
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Have  thruft  away  much  ancient  honefty. 

Arm  in.  I  doe  belceveyou  :  ’tis  the  exercife 
Of  fuch,  only  to  feeme.and  to  be  thought, 

What  they  are  not,  holy.  They  keep  the  feaft 
Of  our  great  Pan, with  more  thanneedfull  firi$neficv 
And  take  upon  ’hern  to  bee  great  oath-haters, 

When  all  is  but'diffembling,and  their  Devotions 
Like  Witches  oharmes,  difguis’d  with  Teeming  good 
To  beare  out  wickednefie. 

Dam.  Then  they  have  rcafon,  for  they  that  live  by  fhowes  mull 
paint  faire, 

Lau.  Alas,  what’s  here  t  a  Shepherdefle  afleep  I 

Dam.  Sweet  benefit  of  our  life,  to  whom  a  Turfe  gives  amorc 
fecure  deep,  than  a  Palace  doth  a  Monarch. 

Laur. But  this  is  death,aot  fleep . 

Arm.  Why  then  fhee’s  abfolutely  blefi:  :  Nature  has  gaveh  her 
an  acqnitance  from  the  reckonings  of  fortune  and  miferie. 

Laur. We  muft  in  charity  bury  her. 

Dam.  To  your  Tooles  then, we  can  doe  no  leffe  :  though  it  bee 
Jfcarce  in  falhion  now  to  be  charitable,  T bey  digg  the  Grave. 

Laur.  Fafhion  is  a  Traviller,  and  Shepheards  cannot  follow  it, 

Arm.  I  La(trmda,i t  travels  into  all  Nations  the  world  o’r. 

Laur.  And  therefore fhould  goe  round. 

Dam.  An^  therefore  does  goe  round,  blindfoldjike  a  Mill- 
Horfe,who  thmkes  he  goes  forward,  yet  keeps  his  courfe  circu¬ 
lar.  But  now  Laurinda  what  further  Ceremony  can  you  devife 
for  this  Funerall  ?  poore  hapldfe  Coarfe  ! 

Laur.  To  mournefor  we  know  not  whom,  and  when  perad- 
venture  death  was  the  beginning  of  her.happinefie,  were  to  a- 
feufe  our  felves,  and  be  forry  fhe  could  be  no  longer  mrferable, 

Shee  ftrewes  en  her , 

He  ftrow  my  flowers  on  her  Virgin  Hearfe, 

And  rob  another  Meddow  for  the  fperts. 

The  place  affords  no  other  Ceremony. 

Ann.  Yes,  wee  mull  have  a  Countrey  Song  for  her  farewell 
from  the  earth,  and  welcome  to  the  earth. 

•  Laur .  lie  doe  my  beft,  though  it  bee  unfeafonable  to  ling  ac 
burials. 
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The  Womans  Spteenf}  and 


BdMi  Poore  Wench,  even  in  the  flower  of  her  §|& !  althdttgh 
I  knew  thee  not,  yet  for  thy  memory  lie  change  with  thee—* 

.  ■ .  ;r  i  j.  -  lit  tafos  the  Smfi  fwh  for  fee 

ml  ewers  it  wth  «  doth. 
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e  Die,  die,  ah  die  ! 

Wee  allmufl  die  t 
9 Tie  Fates  decree. 

Then  a  she  net  why. 

When  we  were  fram’d  the  fdtis  confultedly 

Did  make  this  (aw.  That  ad  things  borne  fliOHlddk* 

Tet  Nature  firovc 

Anddiddenie 

We  Jheuld  befldves 

Te  Defiinie  s 

At  which  they  heap 

Suchmiferie 

That  Natures  felfe 

Bidwifh  to  die  t 

And  thankt  their  gdodneffe  that  they  would fore  fee 
To  end  our  cares  with  fuch  a  milde  ^Decree . 

— — Farewell  and  ileep  for  ever. 


Enter  Antonio  difguifed . 

'Ant.  sTis  too  fete,  I  have  mifs’d  him,  and  all  my  labour's  loft. 
Speed  you  fiiepheards  and  your  worke. 

Armin .  Sir. you  are  welcome,  but  our  fad  worke  is  fped  alrea- 
dy,and  f©  are  they  for  whom  we  worke. 

*  Am*  Why  is  it  fad  then  if  both  fee  fare  oflpcediag  ? 

X'l  ■■■  -  Amin* 


Arm.  Becaufe  Sir  thebeftfpeed  our  labour  can  havens  the  fad 
end  of  their  life  for  whom  we  worke.  We  have  buried  the  dead  , 

Anton.  'Tis  well  that  Charity  is  not  tunne  the  Ccuntrey,  thes. 
But  whom  have  you  buried  > 

Armin.  One  doubtlefie  as  unfortunate  as  unkn©wne,  a 'ft  ran¬ 
ger  fure  in  thefe  parts,and  as  fn.ee  feem’d,  a  maid  :  further  parti¬ 
culars  we  know  not  :  butpitcyingihee  fliould  want  a  buriaiUs  we 
came  by  and  faw  her  dead,  we  gave  her  that  which  earth  denies 
to  no  misfortune^  poore  grave. 

Dam  And  tooke  from  off  her  face  this  Searf^bkfs’d  with  the 
hft  kiffe  her  dying  lips  could  give. 

Anton.  O  my  apprehenhve  foule ! 

IDe  cat  ches  the  Scarfe* 

Dam.  What  meane  you  Sir/  doe  you  know  it  / 

Anton*  1  too  too  well.  Poore  Lord  that  wonfft  to  wears 
this  Relique,  which  is  now  left  for  an  Index 
To  turne  thee  to  thy  woes.  Good  Shepheard 
Grant  me  thus  much  and  beftow  it  on  me. 

Dam.  Faith  Sir  fince  Iperceive  you  long  for  it,  you  Iliall  pre-» 
vaile  :  and  if  (bee  were  of  your  acquaintance,  keepe  it  as  amonu« 
ment  of  her  untimely  death .  S  o  fare  you  well  Sir. 

Exeunt  S  hep  he ards* 

Anton,  Too  timeleffe  death  that  kill’d' two  hearts  in  one  I 
And  now  Ltteilto,  where  ere  thouliv’ft. 

Here  we  may  joyntly  ftnifli  both  our  labours. 

Since  here  lies  bury'd  all  thy  hopes  and  feares*  ; 

Too  vertuous  maid  Althea  !  could  the  earth 
Yeeld  thee  no  better  place  to  enfhrinethee  in  t 
Yet  can  its  bafenefle  never  dimme  thy  names 
That  (hall  be  fung  into  pofterity 
By  a  whole  race  of  Virgins,  and  thy  Fame 
Shall  be  a  Tombe  more  durable  to  thee 
Then  Brafle  or  Marble.  So  farewell  Althea  ? 
lleftraightreturnethis  newes  to  thy  fad  mother., 

That  fheemay  give  with  fomefolemnities 

Thy  unhappy  death  its  laceft  exequies,  weti*  - 

.  ■  #  Enter 


$6  TbeWmaris  $pleenit  and  m 

Lucilio  dijgtsifed  like  a  Count  rey  man* 

Luei\.  Slave  to  aMi&ion,  that  mull  dill  purfuc 
The  fhadowes  of  my  ho£>es,  clafping  the  windes 
To  feed  the  hunger  of  my  difcontent. 

And  fee  aloft  by  greatndfe,  (land  expos’d 
To  every  clap  of  Fortunes  thundering, 

Still  banilVd  from  the  fight  offweet  content 
That ‘fits  below  me.  Had  my  birth  but  bia 
As  free  from  height  as  from  ambition  * 

I  might  have  flept  under  a  filent  roofe. 

And  eate  fectirely  of  a  Countrey  Feaft, 

Bound  to  no  Ceremonious  pathes  of  State, 

Nor  forc’d  to  torture  mine  affedlions, 

Or  chaine  them  till  theydterve  to  fome  deform’d 
Kemedy  of  love,  and  change  our  lives  content 
For  a  bare  title,  that  forfooth  rauft  come 
To  edge  a  lme  of  words,  and  make  our  names  fwell 
To  fillth’ambitious  third  of  greedy  age- — 

How  eafily  could  I  forget  ray  felfe 

By  looking  dill  upon  thee,  honeft  habit  i 

And  could  I  finde  her,  whom  the  tyrannic 

Of  love  hath  made  mee  feeke,  I  would  not  tread  ^ 

So  many  weary  fteps  back  for  a  Dukedome.  exit. 

Enter Page  difguifed as  before*  and  after  Frailware, 

Page-  Now  Mafter  Conftable,how  like  you  this  project?  Doe  I 

not  draw  all  things  to  the  life  £  .  .  .  ,  n , 

Frail.  Excellent  Boy  !  for  a  fearching  brame  thou  mightlt  have 

madeaHead-borrough.  •  ,  , 

Fave,  What  an  ambidextrous  fhaverhavelgot  to  doe  the 

feate  ? 

/Tv*,  Can  he  draw  teeth  X  wonder.  ?  ,,,  _  *  . 

Pave:  l,  who  doubts  it  f  ‘tis  the  femi-ff  here  of  his  Protel- 

tfeass  ss.  u  te.Ms.oik>  ■».  .t 


teeth  drawne,  for  trefpafeg  at  hay  Table. 
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Page.  Yotfllfave  nothing  by  that,  For  thewantof  teeth  will 
make  him  come  the  oftaerto  your  wifes  White-broth,  her  Mar¬ 
row,  and  Eringoes,  who  wili  likewife  cram  him  up  with  Potatoes 9 
©yfters.metamorphis’d  Muihromes,and  fach  like  felf-fwallowing 
provocatives,  that  will  runne  down  his  throate  asgkbbie,as  your 
pils  of  Butter,and  make  as  much  hafte  into  his  Belly?  as  they  will 
make  out  againeinto hers.  '  • 

Frail. How  thou  doeft  charge  my  head  with  fcruples  ! 

Page.  No;  the  way  to  deftroy  all  fundamentall  reference  be- 
tweene  him  and  your  wife  hereafter,  and  to.  fpoyle  him  forever 
giving  frefh  fappe  unto  your  homes,  let  his  offenilve  member  be 
nowioptofF,  before  the  Sunne  enters  the  Ramme. 

Frail.  And  what  then  Boy  ? 

Page.  Why  when  we  have  reduc’d  him  to  this  impotentfratef 
we  will  ftraight  diveft  him,  and  trutte  him  tip  naked  in  a  Wheele- 
barrow',  and  fend  him  home  in  the  potture  of  an  innocent,  with 
his  hands  cleaving  to  the  outfides  of  his  knees,  and  his  nofc  be- 
tweene  his  two  Thumbes. 

Fra.  Content;  and  wee’ll goe  pawnehis  clothes  thewhile,and 
be  drunke  with  the  money. 

Page.  Stay,  this  is  a  little  two  Tragical!,  now  I  thinke  ont : 
wee’ll  fpare  his  wifes  night-peece  for  her  fake,  till  the  next  con- 

j  un&ion  — -  Damajippus  cries  out  wit  km . 

.Harke— our  Checker  man  has  him  by  the  Poll  already  :  now 
Matter  Conftable  ttahd  clofe  to  your  revenge ,  dittemble  a  fears 
a  while,  wee  fliallbe  fummon’d  ftraight,,  Thej  ftep  ajide. 


Enter  one  dfgaifed  like  a  Devitt  Barber  pulling  forth 
pamafippus  hj  the  Beard . 


Bar .  Come  ®ut  you  unpolfd  §£©iek,  ’ti$  time  you  had  the  cur- 
tefieofmyRazer, 

^  Good  iir,l  need  it .-net.  ' 

Bar.  I’ll  force  icon  you  fir  :  as  I  am  Pluto  s  Barber  in  ©rdinary 
I  will  trimme  you,  come*!  long  to  doe  it,  therefore  lit  downe,and 
make  your  Beard  ready  for  difle&ion— wee  mutt  have  help  I  its; 
Conftable  cohig hither,  cornel  fay,  and  feareifttjbut  doeyou r 


The  Womans  Spleene,  and 

Office,  force  him  to  lit, if  your  Amthoricie  bee  ftroag  enough  s 
you  trembling  Have  come  helpe. 

Page .  I  com  e,  I  come  fir. 

Prail.Damajtpp^s  I  command  you  to  fit  in  the  devils  name, 

Thej  fet  htmin  a  C  haire- 

Bar.  So,  hold  him  there  .  Now  Damafippns  before  my  mortall 
B,azer  feize  your  morail  Beard,  what  can  you  fay  to  fave  it  ? 

Dam.  Oh  fir,  it  is~an  Ornamentand  fpeciall  gravity  belonging 
to  our  Se£h  .  > 

,  Barb.  Impoflible  that  haire  Should  argu  e  wit;  I  rather  thinke 
it  does  ecclipfca  good  difputative  face,  and  makes  you  look  more 
$ikea  Travelling  Greeke,  then  an  Italian  Stoick. 

-D^w.Yetfor  Antiquicie-fakefparemethefe  haires  that  never 
yet  were  cut. 

Barb.  Mow  !  Hunquam  tondenti  Barba  cade  bat  ? 

Damaf.  Never  fince ’twas  a  Beard  fir,  it  is  yet  tipt  with  the 
Bowne,  the  reliques  of  my  youth,  and  in  a  primitive  ftate. 

Barb.  Why  then  fir  the  antiquitie  of  this  your  primitive  Beard 
fhowesyou  to  have  beene a  ranke enemy  to  our  Profeffion. 

Dam.  Why  fir,I  kept  it  for  that  end  that  Nature  gave  it,  as  a 
garment  to  cloathe  the  face  of  age  in  winter. 

Bar.  Yet  know  Damajippxs,  tho  it  keep  your  face  lukewarme, . 
then;  it  breeds  a  froftin  your  Liver,  devours  the  radicall  humour 
of  your  body,  andendangers  you  to  a  Confumption  :  Butin  Sum¬ 
mer,  efpecially  the  Dog-dayes,fuch  a  Dung-mix  of  haire,  and  vafi: 
foregrowne  Beard  as  this,  were  enough  to  keepe  your  Chin  fwea- 
ting,  ninedayes  together,  and turne  every  haire  of  thefe  to 
Snakes, 

Page.  Mod  de  villi  ihly  argu'd. 

Barb.  Now  S  aturne, for  wmms  find  the  godof  Sheep-fheare 

guide  my  hand -  He  eats  off  his  Beard. 

Dam.  Oh,ok~ —  Barb.  Hold,  t  have  almoft  done. 
P^e.Shavehim  clofe.  Fra.  And  wafii  him  too  in  Lethe- wa^- 
cer,  tfiat  he  may  forget  his  way  to  my  houfe. 

Barb.  So,  let  him  rife. 

Frail.  Why  this  was  quickly  done., 

Page  And  valiantly  fuffer  d. 

Barb*  in  hope  that  you'll  heareafter  bee 

reform' 


^  $4 
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Loves  unfit, 

•reform’d  msn.Ile  bee  no  more  a  DeviU 

.P^.NorFidler  I, 

P ra.  Would  I  could  caft  my  head  too, 
j Dam.p  you  damn’d  Villames  1  have  you  betraid  mee  thus  w 
iliame  ana  horrour ! 

Bar. Be  not  angry  Damafippm  :  now  the  Antependium  of your 
face  is  off,  you  have  a  more  Stbiline  afpe<5t  a  great  deale. 

Page.  True,  heelookcs  now  juft  like  a  Goofe  return’d  out 
an  inchaunted  hole  without  her  feathers. 

Dam.  Iuft  Nemefis  infpire  me  with  revenge 
That  thefe  unle&ur’d  mifereants  may  drinke 
Of  the  like  Cup, 

Brailw.  Wee  have  already  Damajippus,  our  wives  have  Jin¬ 
gled  it. 

Page.  And  you  have  both  tailed  of  the  home  of  abundance— 
Bar. That  your  heads  may  be  exalted  like  a  brace  of  Bucks 
Brail.  According  to  moralitie  vertuous  Damajippns. 

exeunt 

Enter  Lady  Ittlia  weeping,  and  Aflfaffino  *  jhge  brings 
the  Scarfe  Antonio  carried  onto 


Ini,  Thoti  art  dearly  welcome  good  A jjaffino  ° 

Now  ceafe  to  wonder  why  I  fent  for  thee  j 
I  had  a  daughter  one efAJ]aJJino3 
A  comfort  to  mine  age,  life  to  my  veines, 

A  living  Image  of  her  fathers  vertues, 

Faire,  modeft,  and  which  is  halfe  monllrous 
In  thefe  polluted  times,  inwardly  chafte  : 

I  doe  remember  fuch  a  one  I  had . 

AJf.\nd  have  ftill  Madam,for  rumour  fayes  fhe lives, 
/#/.N©,no,poore  (Sirle, rumour  has  oft  beSy’d  her, 

Seeft  thou  this  Scarfe  i 
Ajfaf.  I  Madam,  what  of  that  ? 

Ini. And  doe’ft  not  fee  the  letters  Writ  in  bteodj,' 

That  tell  me  (he  is  dead,  murdred,and  on 
The  Mountaines  bury’d  in  ©bfeure  contempt  ? 

AJJaf.  Madam  not  I, 

lul.  Why  no, I  thought  as  much. 

But  looke  AJJaffino,  if  thou  hadft  fete 

I  a  "  Th  g 
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The  gripes  of  woe  that  have  through  pierc'd  my  foule, 

Seene  an  appalling  fight  would  make  thee  tremble. 

Or  through  the  fpedlacles  ofiove  didft  view 
A  Ioffe:  as  deare  as  heaven,  thou  wouldff  difcerne  • 

Thefe  bloody  Chara&ers,  and  meet  her  pale  Ghoff 
In  every  Humber,  begging  with  filentihowes 
And  deep  fetch’d  groanes  a  mothers  How  revenge;  . 

.  AJJaf.  Good  Madam,  I  am  forry  for  it  - - -  ”5: 

Ini.  Then  to  recount  the  wrongs,  the  infamy 
Heapt  on  her  youth,  when  by  moft  trecherous  plots-  ’> 

Shee  was  attaint  of  murder, and  became. 

The  marke  for  every  vulgar  tongue  to  fpit 
Slander  and  treafon  on  her  fake  report- . 

And  laft  her  undeferv’d  imprifonment— 

A '{faf.  By  heavens’t-wasa  foule  abufe;  what  wer ’theft  to  doc-? 
InL  And  now  to  force  her  flie  her  deareft  Countrey, 

Friends, hopes',  contents,  twixt  eppofitelove  and  hate, 

To  live  in  obfcure  exile,  poore,  forlorne, 

Sufpitious  ftill  of  death,  and  flying  that. 

To  wade  each  houre  deep  into  mifery, 

To  meet  another  death  before  her,  and  finke 
Vnder  the  double  hand  of  murder,  not 
Into  a  Torabe,  but  a  poore  Mountaine  grave, . 

No  rites  nor  obfequies  at  her  interment. 

Buried  without  a  teare,  unpitied,  unrefpe&ed. 

AJfaf. ’Fore  Heaven  Madam  1  would  revenge  kj. 

J  til  My  foule  Ajjajfmo  labours  for  revenge; 

Yet  Tm  a  woman,  and  can  fprinkle  them 
But  with  a  few  fait  teares,and  curfe,  and  pray, 

W hich  is  a  weake  found  ation  for.  my  revenge 
To  climbe  and  ovcr-looke  them. 

Ajfa. You  have  friends  :  call  in  the  enemie,&r  murine, * 
/^/.That’s  full  of  hazzard,  for  a  peace  being  fworne. 

The  enterprize  may  make  them  happier. 

Vs  (till  more  miferabie  :■  But  if  my  griefe 
Were  arm’d  with  fuch  a  hand, as  would  o’rttirne 
The  frame  ofallthofe  hopes  for  which  they  fweate. 

And  fpurne  that  in  the  duft,  which  they  would  raife 
With  hsEefuIl  deeds*  up  t©  the  point  of  fee 
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TSlatl  might  fee  them  grieve,  and  waile  the  Ioffe 
Which  now  affiids  my  careful!  widdowhood. 

Know  what  it  were  to  lofc  a  childe,  foie  comfort 
Of  their  declining  yeares,  and  fend  their  a- 
Ged  Coarfes  to  the  grave,  hopelefle  ofiifue. 

To  make  away  the  Prince; ’tis  that  you  means  j 
lul.  Thou  art  within  me  already  ? 

And  mark  xljjajjino  how  eafie  ’tis. 

Since  time,  ©ccafion,travaile,  and  his  folenefle^ 

Thy  felfe  not  know ne,  gives  advantagious  meanes 
To  fecond  thine  attempt  :  doe  but  refolve 
And  Fate  will  ftraight  refolve  to  fecond  thee 
In  fuch  a  righteous  and  juft  revenge. 

Madam  the  enterprife  is  dangerous^ 

And  though  I  have  a  daring  fpirit  that  bids 
Mee  undertake  the  deep’ft  attempts  of  blood 
For  your  revenge,and  in  fo  juft  a  quarrel^ 

Yet  muft  you  thinke  the  danger  1  fhall  pafte 
Cannot  but  highly  merit  rccompence. 

Jult  Vow’t]& propofe  the  fumme;my  H©ufe,my  Purfe, 
My  Meanes,and  whatfoe'r  is  mine  is  thine  : 

Be  bold  and  faithfull,!le  ever  hold  thee  deare. 

Call  thee  our  Houfes  Championed  the  hand 
Of  heaven’s  juftice  mark’d  to  punlfh  finne. 

And  plague  the  guilty  thoughts  of  tyranny* 

JSff.  But  Madam  the  report  of  his  paftageisfp  ©bfcurej 
That  1  can  hardly  learnc  which  way  hee tooke, 

lul. I  have  dogg’d  the  rumour  ©f  his  journey,  and  can 
Exa&ly  informe  thee, come  take  directions* 

And  gold  to  furnifh  thee/; 

Then  I  refolyft; 

And  he  (hall  die . 

Iul.  Now  thou  doft  powrefrefh  you^h 
Vpon  my  haires, newly  reviv’ft  my  foule, 

Put’ft  fpirits  to  my  heart  dry’d  up  with  iighesj 
And  mak’ftfrefli  blood  traverfe  my  empty  veinesj 
For  the  fweet’ft  heaven  the  fpleenes  of  Women  finds 
U  full  revenge  to  pur  aggrieved  minde. 

Ex§ptnt> . 
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Enter  Alaflor folu*>  tn  rich  apparell,  difguifedfor 

the  Prince, 


AiaftJtt  Grange  I  heare  not  from  the  Prince ,  nor  Antonie], 
who  promis'd  to  meet  mee  here,  where  I  have  now  flay’d  three 
dayes  in  expe£lance>and  had  the  wmde  bin  faire,tnuft  have  pafs’d 

for  Greece  ~ — - ’Fore  Heaven  it’s  a  gallant  thing  to  be  a  Lord, 

If  but  in  name,  you  fhall  be  fo  applauded  in  every  vanitie,  fcurrill 
jeft,,and  impious  action :  A  Satten  Therjites  that  ftalks^among  the 
Pefants  like  the  Stork  that  Jupiter  lent  among  the  frogs,  will  fo 
bend  and  bow  to  your  little  Toe,  fawne  and  protell  your  excel¬ 
lencies;  Si  bene  ru&ayit—Si  rectum  minxit  — - •  I  would  I 

had  the  faith  that  fome  have,  I  would  never  be  unlorded  againe. 
'Fore  Heaven  I  mufl  begin  to  fawne,  and  get  my  felfe  created  : 
This  fervice  done  for  the  Prince  is  a  good  ftep  to  it. 

Enter  a  Captaine  of  a  Ship. 

Now  Captaine,.  the  winde’s  unccnflant  flill,  every  where  fave 
whereto  fteed  us. 

Cap.  Womanifh  my  Lord,  womanifh. 

AlaJL  Indeed  their  levity  has  gotten  them  nowriiat  Simile 
appropriated. 

Cap,  But  they  fliew'd  other  Cards  before  they  wonne  it,too * 

Aiaft.  Nay,  that’s  enough  ffaith . 

Cap  .Yet  they  had  more. 

Alafti  ks  what ! 

Cap.  Why  their  tongues,  which  fill  houfes,  as  the  buflling  of 
Windes  doe  Climates  :  they  overturne  Families,  and  States,  as 
winds  doe  Trees, Towres,  Ships.  And  for  your  diverfitieofwinds 
you  have  your  diverfitie  of  women  :  for  your  whirlewindes  that 
dafpe  and  carry  a  thing  iarfhe  ayre,till  it  fall  dafht  to  peeces ;  you 
have  of  your  Females  that  will  clafpe  and  beareyou,  till  at  your 
next  fall  you  will  thinke  one  peece  will  fcarce  hang  by  another.For 
your  freezing  windes, you  have  them  that  will  breed  fuch  a  frofl 
in  your  bones,  that  change  of  weather  will  make ’hem  as  rotten 
as  the  ground  after  a  fudden  thaw  :  And  for  your  blitting  and 
burning  windes,you  have  of  them  too,  that  will  blaft  and  fcorch 

mofl 


moftambidextroufly,  ©  nely  the  difference  is/that  there  bee  but 
fixteene  points  in  the  Card,  where  the  winde  can  be  unprofitable 
to  a  man  :  but  a  woman  has  for  the  moft  partthe  whole  compaflc 
of  her  Card  unprofitable,  which  containes  two  and  thirty  points 
atleaft.  ' 

Aloft. Then  the  Gramarians  methinkes  did  ill  to  make  Ventns 
of  the  Mafculine  Gender. 

Cap Gramarians  my  Lord  were  meere  Schollers,  &  nacere 
Schollcrs  be  meere  fooles, and  meere  fooles  are  eafily  deceived  m 
matter  of  Gendring. 

Aloft.  Impoffible  fir,  they  couple  Genders  by  Booke, 

Copt. Right  my  Lord  :  fo  they  all  ftudy  Riders  Di&ionary,  and 
therefore  become  excellent  Horfemcn, 

jE^rerNavarchus  a  AEafterofa  Ship , 

TVk^r.  Newes  from  Court  to  your  Graceja  fiiffe  robufiious 
Letter-Carrier  makes  much  inquiry  where  he  may  be  delivered 
©f  fome  matters  he  has  beene  in  travaile  withalL 

Aloft.  Cozenage  and  difiimulation  help  me,  it’s  impoffible  to 
fcape  difeove ring. D’sfoote  I  muff  walke  (lately,  looke  fcornfullya 
talke  fimply,and  be  Nobleat  all  points  now.But  it  fals  out  fome- 
thing  fortunately  to  be  in  the  Evening :  let  him  have  entrance. 

Enter  Aflafiino  dijjruifed, 

AJfof.  Health  to  your  Grace. 

Aloft .  As  much  to  them  that  bring  it  show  fare  our  friends  at 
Court  ? 

Afta.  As  wanting  no  part  of  welfare  but  your  wiflfd  prefenee,. 

Aloft  M ave  you  ought  to  impart  that  concerns  us  ? 

Aftaf.  I  have  my  Lord,  and  muft  have  private  conference  with 
your  Grace, 

Aloft.  Attend  us  then  on  the  Li tto, where  lie  prefently  mecte 
you ,and  take  this  foft  Evening  breath. 

AffaC’  Heaven,  Ayre, Place, Time,and  all  will  fit  thy  death. 

ExitAJJkft 

Aloft .  By  love  methinks  I  begin  to  be  my  Craftes-Mafter  and 
Lord  it  handfomely .  1  fit  were  as  eafie  for  a^Villaine  to  be  a  Lord , 
as  a  Lord  to  be  a  villaine,  I  would  write  noble  inffantly  :  get  mee 
a  Herald  for  feven fhillings,  ora  frowne  toforfweare  himfdfe* 
and  draw  my  Pedigree  as  deep  as  Romnlns.  Captaine,as  the  wind 
ftrves,  cither  on  thelitto,  or  at  my  Lodging,  exit . 
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Capt,V/ee  will  attend  your  Grace. 

Nav,  'Tis  ftrange  that  fuch  a  perfonage  fliouid  thus  ©bfetrrelf 
i  travel!. 

Capt*  Tufh  Navarchus,  our  common-wealth  is  among  fifties, 
and  our  pollieie  with  the  windes,  and  therefore  no  marvell  if 
Courtiers  tricks  favour  not  on  our  palats.  ‘ 

KTavar*  Yet  fearing  difgraee  above  damnation,  and  loving  a 
popular  efteeme  more  then  heaven;  methinkes  obfeuritie  fhouid 
fright  Jhera.  - 

Capt.  Faith  no;  for  you  (hall  have  a  Courtier  of  the  firfi  Velvet 
head ,  when  the  tide  runnes  low,  and  in  a  place  unkapwne/will  fa¬ 
miliarly  turns  you  to  his  ©Id  trade,  accoutre  his  palfr|y  ^oft  neafi 
ly,  and  thanke  obfeurity  for  drowning  the  unfit  honour  hee  hadT 
lately  flipt  on  and  off.  -  .  - 

Navar.  *Tis  a  difeafe  indeed  they  have,  to  feele  no  touch  of  fu¬ 
ture  honour,  nor  tafie  any  thing  morc'than  what  lies  before 
Jhem. 

Cdpt,  Tut,  they  be  wife  in  that,  for  their  conception  being  pre¬ 
cipitate,  and  their  births  rafti,  they  knew  theirgleries  birth  would 
bee  like  the  flies  I  have  feene  by  a  River  in  &  gypt ,  that  begin  to 
live  inthe  morning,  are  at  full  age  by  noone,and  die  before  Sunne 
fet :  and  therefore  their  honour  feeds  like  mothesupon  apparell^ 
and  obje&s  meerly  prefent— flaflies-— flafhes. 

Navar.  But  fuch  an  imputation  eamfot  flainehishonor,whofe 
graine  taken  in  the  die  of  a  Dukes  Woodlands  immaculate  fpight 
of  all  fortunes. 

Capt/Tis  true,  and  therefore  peradventure  parfiniony  invites 
him  to  this  obfeuritie,  for  He  affkre  y©u,that  to  be  mifcrable,and 
not  fight,  are  growne  to  be  two  right  honourable  qualities,— 

Enter  a  Shipman, 

Shipm.Ctytimt'i  you  Hand  talking  here  of  a  Cock  and  a  Bull* 
while  our  rich  fare  is  gone  another  way  . 

Capt,  Who  f  my  Lord  the  Prince  ? 

Shtpm .  I  your  Lord  the  Prince. 

Navar.  Which  way,  for  profits  fake  ? 

Shipm.Thu  way  that  many  Lords  doe  for  profits  fake  :  down- 
wards^downwards. 

Qp.Prcthee  fpeakc  not  in  enigma be  uaderflood, . ^ 

:  ~  Sbfpm* 
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Shipm.  In  plaine  Digger  terrnes  the  Prince  is-flaine.  . 

A'Vzz^r.D’foot’tis  Ibarp  newes.  Capt.  By  whom  ?. 

Shipm.  Why,  that  fwart  Rutter  that  brought  the  meffagefromv 
Court,  delivered  it  in  fuch  keene  termes,that  it  went  to  his  heart: 
&  when  he  had  done,tumbled  him  off  the  Litto  into  the  water  to 
catch  Whitings.  But  two  Merchants  fpyingit,  rais’d  the  people 
and  tooke  him,and  now  the  Governour  is  gone  a  hilling  after  the 
Body. 

0?jr*This  amazes  mee,  done  fo  (uddenly. 

Shpm.  Death’s  a  quick  Carver  when  he  comes  in  that  (hape» 

Navar.  Whofet  him  on  fayes  he  ? 

Shipm .  Some  valiant  Squire  ©r  other,who  isyetunkn©wne,nor 
will  the  Governour  urge  the  knowledge,  but  fends  him  back  to 
Court,  that  the  Duke  may  take  notice  of  all. 

Cap. Come, lets  to  the  Litto,and  fetour  helps  to  find  the  Body. 

Both,  Content.  Exeunt 


A£his  4.  Scena  1. 

Enter  the  Duke  and  a  Mejfweer,  . 

Duke. 

DVt  have  you  found  the  body? 

Mejf.  Wee^have  my  Lord 
With  long  laborious  fearch,  it  was  three  Tydes 
Lockt  in  the  armes  of  Neptune,  who  at  length . 

Enforc’d  by  maine  conftraitst  refign’d  it  up,  ■ 

But  all  the  face  fo  mangled  and  deform’d. 

That  but  his  clothes,noughtcould  have  made  it  known, 

The  which  embalm’d  w«  firaight  clos'd  up  in  Lead, 

And  withthe  murderer  brought  it  to  your  Grace*, 

That  after  his  due  exequies  perform’d. 

You  might  quench  forrow  in  revenge, and  draw 
His  blood,  whofe  hand  hath  fpiltbeftpart  ofyours. 

Duke. Thou  art  deceiv’d,g  ood  friend,’twas  not  his  hand, 

But  the  juft  hand  of  Heaven  that  whips  my  finnes, 

And  through  my  Veins  powres'  out  the  innocent  blood  1. 

Which  I  had  fpilt  before;  the  hand  that  holds 
The  equall  Ballance  to  difeerne  the  waight 
'Twixt  Princes  juftice  and  their  tyrannie,  , 

K  >  ;  Msafvuss 
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Meafures  their  bleffings  and  their  plagues,  alike* 

To  their  fairevertues  or  black  infamies,, 

And  makes  the  horrid  a£b  of murderous  mindes 
Butinftruments  of  plague  to  punifh  guilt; 

And  pay  us  in  the  coyne  with  which  we  hop'd 
To  buy  our  gluttonous  furfets.  Such  is  the  ftate 
Of  Princes  priviledge,  that  we  may  runne 
Into  the  depth  of  finne,and  uncontroul’d 
Pull  vengeance  on  our  heads,while  the  fmooth  hand 
Of  peftiUnt  flattery  claps  us  on  the  back. 

And  gives  us  edge  to  vilbuiy,  till  they  fee 
Mifery  and  defolation  clofe  urroundj 
Then  they  flie  back,  and  gaze,  as  on  a  place 
Stricken  with  furious  thunder  in  a  florme  : 

When  every  vulgar  hand  has  lawes,and  fcare 
Of  prying  authority  to  hold  him  backe. 

And  friendly  enemies  to  upbraid  him  with 

His  faults,  and  ,keepe  him  in  the  bounds  of  mercy* 

Onely  our  height  bereaves  us  of  thefc  helps. 

And  wee  are  Tooth'd  in  vices,  till  we  runne 
Beyond  the  reach  of  grace,  and  (land  within 
The  fhotofheaviefl:  vengeance,  which  fddomeeomcs 
Short  of  our  merits — O  my  fonne !  my  fonne ! 

I  (hall  grow  madd  with  griefe :  my  frighted  confcienee 
Opens  the  Booke,  where  I  doe  view  my  finnes. 

And  feele  the  furies  with  their  wounding  whips 
jLaflung  my  guilty  foule  to  penitence. 

Miff.  I  was  unhappy 

To  bee  themdTengerofthis  illnewes.  ex  emu 

Enter  Lucilio  difgHtjedas  before,  meeting  at  the  other 
do  ore  Fioretta,  her  haire  downs  ,flrewing  the  way 
with  green  e  heaths  and flowers . 

LucK Who's  this  ?  Eioretta  the  lady  Inlias woman? 
My  heart l  what  meanes  her  habit  > 


Lom  Conqueft.  6j 

Fiore  tta  fings  this  following  to  forne  tnournfullttine , 

Come  Lovers  brFg jour  cares , 

Bring  f oh  ‘perfume  d  [wests , 

Bedew  the  grave  with  teares s 
where  death  and  vertue  meets  % 

Sigh  for  the  haplcjfe  boure 
That  knit  two  hearts  in  ottes 
Andonelj gave  l&ve  power 
To  dte  when' tw as  begun. 

Lucil. Savingy ear  mirth  faire  Lady,\^.hat  preparation’s  this  ? 

Ftor .  a  Bridall  lirjtrue  love  and  greatneflfe  be  divorc'd,and  now 
they  bee  both  going  to  be  married  to  misfortune. 

LficiU  'Twas  a  marriage 'long  flnce,  my  felfe  was  at  the 
wedding:  But  be  a  little  plainer, &  tell  me  who  it  is  to  bemaried? 

Ftor.  Indeed  Sir,  Beauty,  Vertue,and  too  much  faith  for  a  wo- 
man, arc  going  to  thecold  armes  of  a  fallen  Churle,  one  that 
confumes  ere  hee  lets  goe  :  yet  hee  is  better  than  your  other 
husbands  are;  he  forfakes  them  not,  leaves  them  not  in  mifery,, 
hee  wooes  them  not  with  flatteries,  and  poyfons  with  unkind- 
neffc  :  hee  never  fweares,  a.nd  lies,  but  continues  faithfull  till 
Doomes-day.  Who  be  you  ? 

LuciL  A  firanger  in  your  City,  a  poore  Husbandman. 

Fior.  A  poore  Husband  ?  then  thou  art  a  poore  dilfembler  ?  a 
poore  murderer:  O  you  husbands  kill  more  than  fcurvie  Phyflti- 
ans,or  a  plaguy  Summer.  But  area  ftranger  ? 

LuciL  A  very  ftranger  here. 

Fior.  Why  that  s  all  one,  thou  canft  not  bee  a ftranger  to  her 
fame,  if  thou  haft  liv’d  but  a  monethinthe  world.  Poof  innocent 
Althea  makes  her  laft  mariage,  and  l  am  one  of  her  Bridemaids. 

Lucil.  To  w  h  o  m  fo  r  love  s  fa  k  e  ? 

F tor. To  her  grave  for  love’s  fake, an  honeft  Husband :  t is  better 
then  the  Dukes  fonne,  that  fent  her  from  the  Ciry,  jto-dye  in  the 
Motintaines  ?  Ah  ’twas  unkindly  done,  not  to  goe  nor  fend  after 
her  !  yet  poore  Lord  hee  is  kill’d,  dead  too  now,and  has  met  her 
Hearfehere - 

$  o  thofet  wo  fouks  that  neV  were  borne  to  have 
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A  Nuptiall  Bed,  have  found  a  Nuptiall  Grave. 
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Beauty  and  Verttu  ftrove 
Who  (hotild adorne  her  moftj 
Till  faith  confpird  with  love. 

And  all  their  labours  croft . 

Lucil.  Antonio  kill’d  !  Althea  buried  f 
Then  thou  haft  liv’d  Lucdto  to  behold 
The  height  of  mifehiefe,  and  the  worft  of  chance. 

And  thou  mairt  dare  thy  angry  Starresto  inflid 
What  ere  they  can  effeft,  that’s  worfethan  this^ 

Murderd  thy  friends  l  ruin’d  their  ancient  names  ! 

Hateful!  to  thy  Parents,  lothfome  to  thy  felfe ! 

O  ’tis  high  time  to  die,  and  I  doc  wrong 
Althea's  conftancy  to  breath  an  houre 
After  1  know  (he  has  prevented  me. 

Methinkes  I  heare  love  chide  my  backwardnefle. 

And  tell  me  how  unworthy  I  am  growne, 

To  have  two  friends  fo  firmely  vertuous, 

Conftant  and  loyail,  and  outlive  them  both. 

Yea  be  their  Murderer, and  ftand  alive 
Spectator  at  their  funeral!,  as  I  would  bid 
The  reft  weep  on,whil’ft  I  giveayme  to  teares, 

And  marke  who  grieves  moll  deep  at  my  foule  a&ions. 

„  Lucilio  ftands  aftde* 

Enter  at  one  doore  the  Coarfe  of  the  Du\es  fuppojed  Some ,  borne  by 
■Mourners o andfollowingit  tbcDu^e  and  DucheJJe ,  with  others , 
m  mounting  robes «  At  the  other  dome ,  the  Hearfe  for  Althea, 
with  the  Scarfc  which  Antonio  brought  from  the  Shepherds ,  laid 
a  crop  it,  and  borne  byfmre  mcudtsinblac\e ,  with  their  haire 
drjhcvcld,  and  Garlands  of  dead  SMirtlc,  or  other  leaves,  on  their 
heads  i  her  Mother  with  feme  Mourners  following.  Torches  before 
both,  and  meeting  they  fay, 

Dukp.  So  then, let  Fortune  makea  period  here. 

Since  wc  are  met  juft  in  the  midft  of  woe, 

And  ftand  upon  the  Center  of  mifliap. 


Whence 
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Whence  we  may  fee  the  full  circumference 
Of  ail  that  Sphere,  that  bounds  the  power  of  Fate, 
Come  Madam  we  will  mixeour  teares  a  while<> 
Dropping  them  joy  ntly  on  the  Marble  Tombes 
Of  our  dead  I0ue,  till  the  Hones  receive 
Large  Characters  ofgriefe /carv’d  by  the  drops 
That  ceafelelfe  flow  from  our  top  late  laments. 

IhL.  Great  Lordjf woe*  with  woes  may  be  compar'd. 
Or  to  the  meafureof  our  caufe  of  griefe 
Wee  might  in  fad  contention  drop  our  teares , 

Shower  for  your  drop.  Pound  for  your  dramme  of  woe 
My  brefl  and  eyes  would  yeeld,  which  now  are  growne 
A  bbundleflfe  harbour  for  the  depth  of  care. 

For  though  wee  meet  in  this,  that  both  have  IoH 
The  dearefl:  treafures-ofdeflred  life. 

Yet  hath  your  Grace  a  partner  in  diftrefle 
A  comfort  to  the  refidue  of  your  yeares. 

And  therefore  hope  that  Heaven  may  yet  reftore 
This  ruine  ofyour  Houfe.Befidesyouhave 
The  body  of  yourfonne,  on  whofe  dead  Coarfe 
You  may  bellow  your  teares,  and  honour  him  - 
With  fitting  place  and  Royall  exequies : 

When  Heaven  hath  ibutthofe  comforts  from  my  heart, 

Left  me  a  widow  to  fullaine  the  waight 

Of  all  this  burden,  and  no  partner  elfe 

To  bring  mine  aged  haires  unto  the  grave 

But  Hill  repining  griefe  :  and  am  deny’d 

The  allies  of  my  childe,on  whofe  cold  Hearfe 

Mine  eyes  might  pay  thofe  tributary  teares 

Which  her  misfortune,  and  my  woes  exa&, 

And  onely  can  embrace  an  empty  flirine. 

Yet  my  good  Lord,  Loft  forget  my  cares 
To  grieve  at  yours,  and  wifli  ^Utheas  death 
Might  have  fulfic’d  the  anger  of  the  Fates, 

Without  Lticthos  blood,  whofe  guiltleffe  fall 
Hath  flrook  a  fadneffe  through  th 'appalled  lookes 
Of  ajl  your  fubje£b,made  them  Hand  amaz’d^ 

And  wonder  there  ihould  live  upon  the  earth 
Envy  enough  to  blaft  fucb  graecfull  hopes. 
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Duke. Let  me  be  open  Madam  to  your  love, 

*Tis  but  the  doome  of  luilice  I  fullaine- 
1  know  I  wrong’d  your  daughters  innocence, 

And  onely  know  it  now,  for  plagues  make  knowne 
That, oft, for  finne, which  once  we  thought  was  none,. 

ful.  No  my  good  Lord,  fhee  was  not  innocent. 

In  that  fhe  bounded  not  her  loefeft  thoughts 
Within  our  element  but  would  admit 
The  dangerous  fires  ,of  ambitious  love 
Into  herVirgin  breft,  that’s  fafelyeft  knit 
Where  all  proportion  jufily  equals  it. 

Duch.  Wrong  not  her  worth  good  Madam,  the  power  of  death. 

Is  weake  to  ftaine  her  name,  and  we  were  bkfi 
if  fuch  perfe&ion,  joyn’d  unto  our  Blood, 

Had  with  our  fonne  fucceeded  in  the  Throne 
Of  this  unhappy  and  dejected  State. 

Beleeve  me  Madam  I  did  ever  love 
Altheas  Vertues,  and  was  inly  glad 
When  by  that  Stratagem  myfonhad  freed 
Her  innocence  ( as  I  protefl  I  thought  J 
And  witVd  her  fcape  as  fafe  from  that  ihjulHce 
As  could  my  heart  defire. 

Iul.  Alas  good  Madam,  I  have  felt  your  Grace 
Still  loving  to  my  daughters  poore  deferts, 

And  nothing  did  increafe  my  forrowes  more 
Then  that  1  wanted  meanes  how  to  requite 
Your  Graces  love. 

Duk^-  Come,  we  forget  our  felves  in  Ceremonir  3, 

And  wafte  the  time,whofe  every  inftantyeelds 
Scarce fpace  enough  forthat  large  taske  of  griefe 
Sorrow  exa&s  each  inftant  from  our  hearts, 

Good  Madam  wee  will  confecrate  one  Tombe 
To  both  theirMemories  :and  fincein  life 
Their  hearts  were  fo  united  by  Loves  hand. 

In  death  their  Graves  (hall  joy  Be  :  fo  wiU  our  felves 
Bequeath  the  remnant  of  our  day  es  from  hence, 

You  to  fad  cares,  and  we  to  penitence . 

Exeunt  the  Torch-Bearers  and  both  Coarfes  jojnwff; 
the  Duke,  Ducheffle, L  □  I ulia, &c. following.  c' 

.  :  Laid  U 


t  'Ves  ConqueJI. 

Lucil.  Youto  fad  cares, and  wee  to poenitencc-— 
Why  then  you’ll  feed  upon  the  bitter  fruits 
Of  your  ambition,  and  by  experience  finde, 

Vertue,  not  Honour  is  heaven  unto  the  tni-nde, 
Deare  father,  1  conceive  your  griefe,  as  true  * 

As  is  my  love,  and  feele  methinkes  a  fling, 

Thatfpurs  me  onward  to  prevent  the  plagues 
My  Ioffe  will  bring  upon  your  hoary  age, 

And  makes  me  thinke  I  he  are  the  frequent  voyce 
Of  potent  Nature  whifper  to  mine  eare 
The  duty  that  1  owe,  and  bids  me  meet 
Thofe  mifehiefes  quickly,  by  difeovering  mee  : 

But  the  perfwafion’s  weake  when  I  muff  owe 
More  then  a  duty,  or  all  Natures  felfe 
To  the  chafle  merits  of  Althea  s  love. 

Who  was  the  firft  I  murdred;  then  the  name 
Of  holy  freadfhip,  which  my  requefl  abus’d 
In  lov’d  Antonio, whom  I  murdred  next : 

My  debt’s  above  a  life /which  though  I  g ire. 

My  ghoft  mull  be  a  Have  to  pay  the  reft. 

And  their  deferts  ftand  yetunfatisfy’d. 

But  6  yee  Spirits  of  truth  !  whofe  conftant  faiths 
Merit  perhaps  to  hearethefe  laft  laments 
My  dying  foule  powres  forth;  be  pleas’d  to  take 
The  poore  oblation  of  a  loathfome  life. 

Which  I  as  gladly  vow  unto  your  loves* 

As  mifery  would  turne it  felfe  to  bliffe. 

And  fince  I  was  a  murderer  to  your  worths, 

3le  chufe  that  death  thatmurderers  doe  paffe; 

And  thou  hadft  liv’d  Antonio ,  if  thy  love 
Had  not  before  with-held  me  from  the  fall^ 

And  faving  onely  me  hath  murdred  all.  exit 

Enter  Antonio  and  Lady  lulia. 

Anton.  Madam, 

My  love  to  you  and  to  that  vertuous  Lord 
Could  doe  no  kfle  :  I  doe  afliire  your  Ladifhip 
The  murderer  has  confefs’d,inhopeoflife, 

The  circumftances,meanes,and  opportunity 
Which  you  fo  fitly  urg’d,  and  hath  incens’d 
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Yhe  Duke  To  violently  againll  your  felfe. 

That  he  has  vow’d  your  death,  &  doth  intend 
A  fliarp  revenge  to  all  your  family. 

And  but  i  know  Lucilioyzt  dots  live^ 

Beleeve  me  Madam  I  fhould  hate  the  faCt,. 

And  be  the  firft  thould  feed  my  thirdly  eyes 
With  their  bell  blood,  that  fpi  It  leall  part  of  his.- 
IhL.  Alas  Antonio,  what  would  you  have  me  doe,  w 
When  1  beheld  ray  daughter  muidred  thus 
*  Lwixtloveand  hate,  and  1  no  meanes  of  help 
To  take  revenge,  or  comfort  to  my  griefe  f 

Anto.  Well  Madam  let’s  not  Hand  to  expollulate 
The  caufe ;  the  a£i  was  foufe,  and  f  but  the  hand 
Of  Heaven  turn’d  it  from  him  ’gainH  who  you  meant  it) 
Hatefull,  and  worthy  ofthe  deep’ll  revenge. 

Your  way  is  now  to  Ihun  the  furious  wrath  , 

The  Duke’s  enflamed  with,  and  for  a  while 
lie  clofe  in  fome  difguife,  till  the  loll  Prince 
Make  his  returne,  who  doubtklfe  will  ere  long  - 
Give  notice  to  my  felfe  where  he  remaincs  : 

And  for  your  farther  alfurance  Lady,  lie  take 
Some  llrange  attire  with  you,  and  we  will  both  , 

Be  prelent  at  the  Execution. 

Where  you  ihali  heare  perhaps  thelateH  words  , 

The  murderer  will  fpeake  again ll  your  felfe. 

And  in  the  prefence  ofche  Duke  avouch 
Yourguiltinelfe. 

IuL  Thankes  good  Antonio, There  the  gift  is  free,  . 
When  his  bellow’d  ora  deepeil  niiferie.,  Lxeunt, 


£nter  Althea  in  her  S  hep  her  defies  apparell  'over  her 
owne, which  foe  putting  off  l byes  afide . 

'  Alth.  Lie  there  thou  gentle  weed,that  hall  prolong’d 
A  weary  life,  thou  whole  diflcmbling  fhape 
Has  help’d  me  reach  the  place  which  drew  that  life 
As  an  attractive  Load-Hone  to  it’s  end., 

Some  friendly  Paflinger  will  for  this  reward 
Bellow  perhaps  a  buriall  on  my  Coarfe; 

And  be  my  death  as  freely  exempt-  from  light 


As  is  my  griefe,  that  nevck  ^nocent  eyes 
May  bee  infe  £ted  with  thofe  fumes  of  guilt 
My  lateft  gafpe  breathes  forth,  referv’dtill  now 
To  bee  unfortunate  in  all  fave  this. 

That  I  fhall  facrifiee  my  dearelt  blood 
V pon  that  Altar  where  Luctlto  dyed. 

And  let  one  aire  receive  our  joyned  fpirits 
.And  Sacrifices  to  FaithsDeitie, 

S  he  goes  up  the  Rocke  quickly,  and flan  ding  ready. 
And  witneffe  now  you  zealous  thoughts  oflove, 
Witneffe  the  vowes  my  aflfe&ien  held  fo  deare. 

Enter  t ueilio  in  his  ownc  habit, and  walkes  a  turns • 
My  foule  comes  unconftrain’d  to  you  deare  Lord, 

And  parts  as  freely  from  a  gladfome  hearty 

As  ere  it  wifh’d  to  enjoy  the  lively  light 

Of  your  dellred  prefence—  She  fpies  him  as  below* 

*—  Awake  my  fancy,  doe  mine  eyes  confpire 

To  aggravate  my  griefe,  or  does  theftrong 

Imagination  of  my  lolfe  prefent  the  fhape 

Of  his  dead  perfon  to  my  troubled  fenfe  ? 

LhciL  What  ftrange  cdnfufed  paffions  'gin  to  raifc 
A  ftormy  combate’twixt  my  minde  and  death  ! 

Though  fafcly  now  arriv'd  within  the  Port 
Where  for  exchange  of  breath  I  fhall  regaine 
The  long  dellred  prefence  of  her  foule 
That  hovers  in  expe&ation  of  my  comming* 

Alth,  Methinkes  I  fleep,  that,thus  illufive  fhowes 
Doe  mock  my  apprehenlion  :  or  is’t  decreed 
That  even  in  death  I  mud:  indure  alHi&ion  ? 

And  die  in  height  of  woe  f  How  like  his  pace. 

His  gefture,fhape,and countenance!  true conftant  fpirit! 
fThat  wouldft  not  be  unlelTe  thou  mightll  be  true  J 
Did  not  my  greedy  light  diftraft  my  thoughts  i 

To  feed  upon  thy  fhadow,and  make  me  forget 
My  bufinelTe  next  in  hand  :  I  fhould  have  flowne 
To  be  a  fhadow,and  have  walk’d  with  dead 


(  As  hearing famewhere  the  vqyce  of  his  name* 
!  was  it  my  fon d  conceit  ?  or  elfe  ( my  felfe 


Euciho — - 
Lucil.  Lucilio 


Standing  betwixt  the  bounds  of  life  and  death J 
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Her  ghoft,  that  loo kes  each  minute  foi4*/  approach, 
Thinkes  my  Hay  long,  and  cals  upon  my  name  ? 

1  come  Althetiy  fwii't  as  breake  the  windes 
From  out  the  Eoltan  Caves,  give  mee  but  fpace 

To  take  my  flight  from  off  that - : — 

He  looses  up  to  the  Koc{e,  and  fee’ vg  hev  jhmla  while  an  a  ?’dv 
Bright  Angell  !  Goddeffe  j  whatfoe’r  thou  art 
That  haft  alfum’d  that  fhape  to  adorne  thy  ftatc^ 

And  give  a  better luftre  to  thy  Deity; 

Doe  not  delude  my  woes,  nor  make  my  death’ 

More  miferable  then  my  felfe  have  done. 

Atth,  It  doesinvite  me  fpeak,and  with  his  filentlooks 
Seemes  to  intreat  a.  word,  yet  my  faint  heart 
Throbbing  with  feare,  denies  to  fecond  fpeech. 

Luci /.Be  what  thou  wilt*  I  know  no  fpirit  of  night 
Durft  to  attempt  that  forme,that  ne  r  was  made 
But  to  invert  a  foule  more  faire  and  pure 
Then  are  the  Spheres.  Ghort  *  Angel!  Goddeffe!  Nimphr 
Speake,  daine  a  word  to  tell  me  whatrhou  art. 

That  thus  appearrt  in  fuch  a  glorious  fhape 

To intercept.my  death Artthouan  Angel 

That  thus  wouldft  fhew  the  world  what  they  have  loft  : 

By  feeing  her  heavenly  forme  ?  Or  art  thou  elfe 

Some  fpirit  of  Diviner. excellence 

That  hall  put  on  that  lhadow,thine  owne  nature 

To  beautifie?  Or  does  Althea*s*hoi\ 

Come  thus  to  meet  and  chide  my  flothfulneffe  > 

Or-  has  thy  worth  charte  Nymph,  deferv’d  to  fcape 
The  hand  of  death,  and  made  thy  perfed  felfe 
All  foule,  immortall,  and  an  unmixt  fpirit, 

That  thofe  rich  vertues  which  great  nature  heapt 
In  thy  creation,  might  by  envious  death 
Ne’r  be  diffolv’d,  nor  the  cold  fenfleffe  earth 
Embrace  and  taint  thy  pure  delicious  beauty, 

For  which  the  Stances  grew  envious  to  the  world  ? 
Whate^e  thou  art,  if  thou  haft  feirfeof  griefe 
Butcprrefpondent  to  the  fhape  thou  bear’ft, 

Addtiot  more  torment  to  the  depth  of  woe 
That  does  accompany  my  death,  and  urge 


LoVes  Conquejl. 

No  more  the  fight  and  memory  of  her 
Whom  i  have  wrong’djenvy  has  left  me  nought 
Bat  life  to  yeeld  in  fatisfadfron. 

Which  here  I  come  to  tender  as  thy  due  : 

Or  if  thou  doubtft  the  payment,  and  didft  come 
To  take  a  view  how  willingly  I  dyed; 

Then  be  my  witnefife  that  the  chafed  Stagge 
Flies  not  more  fwiftly  to  the  cooling  ftreames 
Then  I  to  death - 

He  i  wanes  up  to  the  Roc{e, where  both 
meeting,  Jhc>v  fajjions  off  care, 

*Alth.  Stay. 

LhciL  Speaks* 

■SUth.  O  fiay  deare  love ! 

Luctl.  Speake,  fpeake  thou  heavenly  fpirit, 

And  tell  me  fince  thy  felfe  art  made  Divine, 

What  makes  thee  come  in  confines  of  the  Wretched^ 
Andmixe  thy  felfe  with  us  whofe  earthly  loades 
Dctaine  us  yet  in  life  and  mifery  ? 

Ith .  Why,I  doe  live. 

Lucil.l  know  thou  doll,  thou  wert  not  fram’d  to  die, 
Nor  at  thy  birth,when  Heaven  and  Nature  joynd 
To  give  thee  thefe  rich  Dowries  thou  enjoy’ft, 

Did  they  intend  to  make  fuch  excellence 
Mortal! and  fubjedl  to  the  ftroke  of  death. 

But  where  deficient  Nature  could  extend 
Her  force  no  farther  to  preferve  thy  life. 

Heaven  would  fupply  the  want,  and  turnfc  thy  $ate 
To  immortality, yet  why  fhouldft  thou , 

When  .1  have  feene  thy  Funerals  perform’d. 

Come  to  afflidt  me,  and  augment  my  griefe  ? 

Sweet  love,  if  you  doe  live,  asfeareand  hope 
’Twixt  adverfe  paflions  make  me  doubtfull  yet. 

Know  that  I  live  as  when  we  parted  laft. 

Nor  ere  was  yet  interr’d. 

LuciL  No,  no,  the  earth  grew  feeling  ©£  her  lofe 
And  grieving  to  be  robb’d  of  fuch  ajemme. 

Refus’d  to  fihut  that  treafure  in  her  wombe 
Where  foule  corruption  mull  have  taintedit  s 
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Or  did  my  fortunes  yet  beyond  thy  death 
Purfue  thee  farther,  and  bereaving  firft 
Thy  innocent  life,  in  fome  forfaken  wood 
Leave  thee  unburyed,  aud  thyreftlefle  ghoft 
Comes  now  to  feeke  a  Sepulcher  of  me  ? 

A Ith  .G reat  Lord,  recall  you r  felfe ,and  give  me  ie ave 
To  fpeake  what  will  refplve  this  doubtfbll  maze 
In  which  yourfcnfes  wander,  and  can  finde 
No  paflage  out.  Since  I  lad  left  your  Grace 
Travelling  in  that  difguife,  I  loll  indeed 
Camilla,  poore  Companion  of  my  cares : 

Bur  hearing  that  your  felfe  in  fhape  of  me 

Was  by  your  Fathers  doome  throwne  off  this  Rock, 

Knowing  my  fufferance  guilty  of  your  death, 

I  came  to  end  my  life  where  you  had  dyed. 

And  expiate  the  murder  with  my  blood 
Where  ’twas  committed  on  your  guiltlefTe  (elf. 

Refer  v*'d  by  Heavens  mild  hand  to  this  bleft  houre 
Wherein  our  innocent  loves  might  once  more  meet: 

In  fpight  of  envie.  , 

Lncil.  Lives  my  Althea  then  l 
Then  live  Althea  Rill !  But  fpeake  no  more 
Left  thevaft  Tyde  ofjoy  o’rwhclme  my  foule. 

And  kill  as  quick  as  griefe  :  Or  my  fad  heart 
Vnable  to  fuftaine  this  burden  ©f wonder, 

Sinke  and  yeeld  vanquiih’d.  I  have  much  to  aske, 

But  letitreft :  yet  tell  me  how  thoufar’dft 
In  this  long  banifhment  ?—ftay, who  comes  yonder?' 
Now  the  wind’s  turn’d  j  and  fortunes  lavifh  hand 
Powres  downe  content  paft  exp  elation. 


Enter  Duke  and  Duchejje  with  Officers  bringing  Affafftno  to  ex¬ 
ecution ,  after  them  the  L.  Iulia  and  Antonio  both  djfouifed*^ 

Duke*  Come  thou  inhumanemurd£rer  of  my  fonne, 
Traytorunto  thy  Countries  Rate  and  fafety, 

And  now  before  the  ftroke  ofluftice  feize 
Thy  hatefull  life,  refol ve  the  wondfing  world 
Why  the  flight  motives  of  a  womans  words 
Should  winne  thee  to  fofoule  and  horrid  crimes  / 


«» 

Loves  Conquejl. 

dijfaf.  What  I  have  hu*  your  felfe  are  witneHb  ml 
Nor  needs  it  be  renew’d;  nor  can  I  adde 
One  word  or  fy  liable  t©  make  it  more, 

Duke.  Then  let  the  Execution  proceed , 

That  wee  may  doc  this  lateft  Execute 

To  his  wrong’d  ghoft,  which  is  to  fee  his  blood 

Reveng’d  with  blood  of  thofe  that  murdred  him* 

As  we  have  vow’d  to  doe,  and  not  t©  leave 
Thefe  weeds  of  forrow,  till  we  have  confum’d 
The  race  and  name  of  them  that  did  confpire 
In  this  abhorred  A^ion  :  And  would  it  might 
Suffice  the  injuries  we  did  his  life. 

Thus  to  revenge  his  too  untimely  death* 

Andfromthat  height- - — 

jfe  fees  them  on  the  Rocks, dwdftdftds  dmd&  d* 
Am  I  awake,  or  dream e  I  ?  Is-it  my  fancy 
Breeds  this  delufive  (how  in  my  weak  brake? 

Or  doe  their  foules  come  to  condemnc  our  guilt. 

More  c6fcious  of  their  death,then  who  we  ha  ve  brought 
To  die  for  it  ?  See,  doe  thy  daaled  eyes 
Perceive  that  obje£l which  my  felfe  beholds  .* 

Or  is’t  fome  fliadow  thatabufes  mee? 

And  none  but  mee  >' 

Dnch.  My  fonne  my  Lord,  my  fonne  ! 

More  knowne  bv’s  gheft,  thenif  his  living  forme 
Had  met  . mine  eyes  :  6  fpeake  to  him  my  Lord  I 
Duke,  if  thou  beeft  fuch  as  is  thy  femblanee* 

By  all  that  duty  that  thy  life  did  owe 
Vnto  a  Parent*  by  the  Rands  ©nee  due, 

O  f  Love  and  Nature,  that  unites  the  foules 
O  f  children  and  their  careful!  nourifliers, 

I  doe  adjure  thee  tell,  why  in  this  midd’ll 
Of  day  you  come  thus  to  renew  our  griefe  ? 

What  has  there  wanted  to  your  Funerals, 

When  wehave  wept  us  dry,and  fpentour  teares 
More  thicke  than  winter  {bowers  upon  your  Hcarfc  f 
Done  all  the  Rites  and  Exequies  were  due 
To  your  interring  ?  And  have  vow’d  revenge 
To  all  that  did  confpire  in  that  foule  Mki 
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I 

G  f  thy  too  guiltlene  murder  , 'b*r 

Lficil,  Know  that  wee  are  return’d 
From  out  thofe  Seats  of  Blilfe  where  we  were  plac’d 
By  your  unjuft  proceedings,  to  make  knowne 
That  what  you  did  was  ’gainft  the  will  of  Fat£. 

For  fee,  what  you  deny  a  upon  the  earth. 

The  power  ot  Heaven  does  grant,  and  has  confirm'd 
O  ur  iong-borne  loves  with  an  Eternall  peace  : 

Where  onr  twofoulesinfweeteft  union  knit. 

Enjoy  their  Nuptials  out  of  Envies  reach . 

Yet  know  there  are  fome  punishments  referv’d 
Tor  the  vile  Treafons  practis'd  in  purfuite 
Of  onr  unmerited  wrongs;  and  that  their  finne 
Is  mark’d  for  plagues,  thatfeeke  by  force  to  breake 
The  League  that  Love  and  Faith  doe  joyntly  knit. 

Duke.  Then  let  ’hem  fall,  wee  are  prepar’d  for  woes 
Though  fhot  as  thick  as  Haile  from  out  the  Clouds, 

Our  guilt  is  greater- than  thofe  punilhments. 

Or  all  our  future  plagues  can  expiate. 

"The  Duke  and  DucheJJ'e  both  kneete* 

Yet  on  our  bended  knees  thus  low  to  earth 
As  we  did  both  confpirc  in  that  fculeplott 
We  here  entreat  your  pardons,  and  withall 
With  the  offended  Heavens  would  bee  appeas’d 
With  Vowes  and  Orifons;  apd  would  yourghofts 
Forget  thofe  injuries  wee  did  your  loves 
And  reft  in  peace  with  us, and  with  the  world. 

Lucil.Va.thcr  we  will,  butfhould  we  live  againe,1 
You  would  not  yet  relent,  and  yeeld  our  loves 
Thefufferanceyou  fee  the  Heavens  have  done. 

Duke.By  Heavens  I  would;  nor  fhould  thepotent’ft  hand 
Of  earth  refiftyour  prefent  Nuptials. 

Lucil. Then  wee’ll  be  ghofts  no  more,  but  ever  due 
For  your  mild  fufferance  of  our  happinefle. 

Come  downe^bothkneele. 

Duke.  Wonder  and  amazemenfdo  not  oppreffe  me  I 

Duth.O  we  are  bleft  beyond  defert ! 

■Alth, Yet  is  my  joy  but  fmallanaidft  your  many* 

Since  you  have  burnt  my  innocent  Mother* 
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And  md  our  Family. 

IuL  No  my  deare dau^  r, feel  fafcly  live 

Ne’rblefttillnow,and  now  or-joyd  with  bliife, 

LticiL  Then  joyes  would  be  compleate  had  I  not  loft 
By  thy  vile  murderous  hand  fo  deare  a  friend  . 

Anton.  Your  friend  ftilllives,and  never  felt  his  life 
Sweet  till  this  inftaat,  when  I  may  behold.  _ 

Thefe  joyes  combin’d* 

Duke.  Why  then  there  nothing  wants 
But  celebration  of  your  Nuptials., 

Which  we  will  doe  with  greater  Hgnes  of  joy, 

Then  we  had  griefe  in  your  fuppofed  Funeralls. 

But  whofc  death  is  this  murderer  guilty  of.? 

Ant.  Onely  Alaftors,z  fellow  as  wicked  as  himfelf. 

Duke  We  give  him  then  his  life ,  but  baniih  him 
From  our  Dominions  :  and  for  this  ftrange  event 
We  will  expe<ft  a  farther  leifure 
To  heare  the  whole  difeovery  of  the  chance, 

And  leave  the  reft  to  mirth,  that  fhall  command 
In  all  our  Feafts,  and  wh  om  wee’ll  Crewne  as  King, 

To  be  chiefs  Lord  in  all  our  Ban^uetting, 

Exeunt  omne** 


Omnia  rvincit  amr&  nos  cedamus  amort. 
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